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V I D A's 

ART of POETRY, gcc. 



BOOK I. 

GI V E me, ye facxed souks, to impart 
The hidden fecrets of your tuneful art § 
Give me your awfiil myfteries to fing, 
Unlock, and open wide, your fccjred fpring j 
'While item his infancy the bard I lead, 
And Xet Aim on your mountain's lofty head, 5 ,. 

Direct his courfe, and point him put the road . ; 
Tf> fing incpicjejftrains an hero or, a £od. r . j ,-7 
"'What youth, whofe gen'roufi hofqm pants ibrpraife| 
Will 4are "with me to heat thofe arduous wajjs £ t : 
O'er high Parnaflus 1 painful fteeps ,to go, 
And leave the grov'ling multitude Jbelow •: . . , 
Where the glad mufes fing, and form the c^Otf, t ^ 
While bright Apollo ftrikes the Slyer iyre. : , ,., 
Approach thou firft, great Thaucis, ;npr refofe t 
To pay due honours to the facje,d mufe $ > 

While Gallia waits for thy aufpicious jrejjgn, 
'Till age compleats the monarch in the man $ 
Mean time the mufe may bring fome finaU relief 
To charm thy anguiw, and fufpend thy grief $ 

A 3 While 
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Tjffikwite fortune'* fitm dcacc* detain - 

Thae, and thy- brother in the realms of Spain j 
Par, far tranfported from your native place, 
Your country's^ father's, and your friend's embrace I 
Such are *he*tex^& the c&el fates impofe 
On your 'great father, ftrugglthg with' his woes, 
Such are their hard conditions :— .— They require 
fhr fgps,^oj>u/chai5, and *edeem tfce fire. 
But yet, brave youth, from grief, from tears abftain, 
Fate may relent, and heav'n grow mild again ; 
At laft perhaps the 1 glorious' day rrrky come, 
The day that brings our royal exile home ; 
When, to tfhy native Tealms in peace reftor , d,f ' '* 
The raviflxM crowds ihall hail their pamng lori ) 
When each tranfported city mall rejoice, 
And nations blefs thee with a publick voice ; 
To the throng'd fanes the matrons (hall repair ; 
Abfolve their vows, and breathe their fouls in pray*r. 
'Till then, let ev'ry mufe engage thy love, ■> 

With me at large o'er high Parnaftiis rove, : £ 

Range every bow'r, and fport in eV'ry grove. 3 

Firft then obferve, that verfe is ne'er confined 
To one fixt meafurc, or determined kind j 
Tho* at its "birth it fung the gods alone, 
And their -religion claim M it for her own j 
In facred fErains : addrefs'd the deity, ' 

And fpoke a language' worthy of the flcy ; 
New themes* fucceeding bards began to chufej 
And in af wider field engagM the mufe ; 
The common bulk of fubjefrs to rehearfe 
In all the rich varieties of verfe, 

i Tct 
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Yet none, of all with equtl honours ihiae, . ,- ," 
(But thofe which celebrate the pow'r divine,) ' • i 
To thofe .exalted meafures, which declare i 

The deeds of ; hgroes > . and the fons of war. 
From heng» pafteiity the name beftyw : Nj .» • i : 
On tljis rich prefect of the 4elph!<3Fgpd\$ ,• , . r 
Fame fays, Phattpoaoe in thi» meafure gave J 
Apollo's anfwers from the pythian cave. • 

But e'er you write, confab your faength, and draft 
A theme proportion'd juftly to your mufe. • 
For tho'.in chief thefe precepts are beftow'd 
On him who fings an hero or a god ; '. ; L 

To other theme* their gen'rah ufe efctends x • » 

And £rvea in different vfcwst to different ends. 
Whether .the lofty mufe with tragtck rage V i » " 
Would proudly (talk in bufkins on the fta/ge j 
Or in fort elegies our pity move, 
And ihew the youth in all the flames of love ; 
Or fing the. Jfeephetd's woes in humble ftraihsj 
And the low humours of contending fwams 'l ■'• ' '■ 
Thefe fakhfuj rules /hall guide' the bard along ' 
In every meafure, argument, and fong. 

•Befure (whatever you propofe to write) 
Let the chief motive be your own delight, 
And well-weigh'd choice ;— — a tafk injoin'd refufe/ 
Unlefs a monarch mould command your mufe, 
(If we may hope* thofe golden times to fee," 
When bards become the care of majefty ! ) 
Free and fpontaneous the fmooth numbers glide, 
Where choice determines, and our wills prefide | 
But, at command, we toil with fruitlefs pain, 
And drag th* involuntary load in vain. 

Nor 
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Nor, at its With, indulge you* warm defile, 
On the firft gBmm'ring of the fecred fire ; 
Defer the mighty talk 5 and weigh your pow*r 
And every part in every view explore 5 
And let the theme in different ptpfpeds retl 
Deep in yottr thoughts, end fprow into the fboL 

But e'er with fails unfurft*d you fly away. 
And cleave the bofom of the boundlefi tea ; 
A fend of words and images prepare, 
And lay the bright materials up with care, 
Which,, at due time, oceafion may produce, 
All rang'd in order for the poet 1 * uie. 
Some happy objefts by meer chance are brought 
From hidden causes to the waad'tdng thought J 
Which if once loft, you labour long in vain 
To catch tb' ideal fugitives again* 
Nor muft I fail their coaduct to extoJ, 
Who, when they, lay the baits of the whole, 
Explore the antieats with a watchful eye, 
Lay all their charm* and elegancies by, 
Then to their. uie the precious fpoils apply* 

At firft without the leaft refiraint compeTe, 
And mould the future poem into profc $ 
A full and proper feries to maintain, 
And draw the juA connection in a chain ; 
By ftated. bounds your progrefs to cootrou), 
To join the parts, and regulate the whole. 

And noy 'tis time to fpread the op*nuig iails 
Wide to the wanton winds and flattering gales j 
*Tis time we now prefcribe the genuine laws 
To raife the beauteous febrick witb apj>Uufe j 
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But firft fome method requtfite appears 

To form the boy, and mould his tender years. 

In vain the hard the facred wreath purines* 

Unlefs ; train M up, and feafon'd to the muft. 

Soon as the prattling innocent- (hall reach 

To the firft ufe and rudiments of fpeech, 

Ev*n then, by Helicon he ought to rove, ' 

Ev'n then the tuneful nine mould win his love 

By juft degrees. .--.But make his guide your chokt 

For his chaft phrafe and elegance of voice} 

That he at firft fuccefsfully may teach 

The methods, laws, and' difcipline of. speech 5 1 . - \ 

Left the young charge, miflaking right and wrongs 

With vitious habits prejudice his tongue, . - 

Habits, whofe fubtle feeds may mock your art, 

And Spread their roots and poifon thro* his heart. 

Whence none (hall move me to approve the .wretch* ' 

Who, wifcUy born above the vulgar reach, ' 

And big with vain, pretences to impart' 

Vaft (hows of learning, and a depth, of art, 

For fenfe th' impertinence of terms affords j, 

An idle can* of formidable words j. 

The nr#e of pedants, the delight of fook $ 

The vile difgrace, and lumber' o£ the fchools s 

In vain the circling youths, a blooming throng, 

Dwell on tla*. eternal jatgeifcof his. tongue. • • ; 

Deluded fools ! -The fame is their miftake, « 

Who at thq limpid ifream their thirft may (lake, V 
Yet choofe the tainted waters of the lake. * 

Let no fuch peft approach the/ blooming care, . 
DfPfate his %ky and vfebte, his- ear j 
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But far, oh far, to fame remoter place 

Drive the Tile wretch to teach a barb'rous race. ' 

Now tq the mufe's Aream the pupil bring, 
To drink. large draughts of the pierian fpring; 
And from his birth the facred bard adore, 
Nurft by the nine, on Mincio*s flow'ry fliore 5 
And ajk the gods his numbers to infpire, 
With like, invention, majefty, and fire. 
He reads Afcanius* deeds with equal flame, 
And long^ with him to run at nobler game. 
For youths of ages paft he makes his motif, 
And learns to pity years fo like his own. $ 
WJach with too fwift, and too ferae a doom, 
The fate of war had hurri'd to the tomb. 
His eye*, for Pallas, and for Laufus, flow, 
Mourn with (their fires, and weep another's woe* 
Byt when £aryah», in all his charms, 
Is fhatch'd hy fete from his dear mothers arms, 
And as he roHs in death, the purple flood 
Streams out, and fains his (howy limbs with blood, 
His foul the pangs of gen'rous forrow pierce, 
And a new tear fteals out at every verfe. 
Mean time with bolder fleps the youth proceeds. 
And the greek poets in (uocemon- reads j 
Seafons Co cither tongue his tender ear* $" 
Compares the heroes glorious characters \ 
Sees, how J&aen is himfslf alone, 
The draught of Peleus' and Laertes' fon 5 
How, by the poet's art, in one, confpire 
Ulyfles* conduit, and Achilles' fire 

But now, young bad, with ftri£t attention hear, 
And drink my precepts in at either ear \ 
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Since mighty crowd* of poets you may find, 
Crowds of the gnejan, and aufbaian kind, 
Learn hence what bards to quit or to parfue, 
To ikna the jfalfe, and to embrace the true $ 
-Nor is it hatd,t» evil *ach noble piece, 
And point out every glorious fon of .Greece ; ,; 

Above whoie numbers Hom * * fits on high, . 
And ifcmes ibpreme in difiantmajefiy 5 
Whom with a rev'rent eye the reft regard, 
And owe their raptures to the sovereign bard ; 
Thro* him the god their panting fouls infpires, 
Swells every breaft, and warms with ail his, fires* 
Bleft were the poets with t|w haUow'd rage, 
Trained up in that, and the iucceeduig age 3 
As to his time each poet nearer drew, 
His fpreading fame in juft proportion greww 
By like degrees the next degenerate race ' 
Sunk from the height of honour to difgrace* 
And now the fame of Greece extingmilht lies, 
Her ancient language with her glory dies. 
Her baniftt princes mourn their raviiht crowns, 
Driv'n from their old hereditary thrones ; 
Her drooping natives rove o'er worlds unknown, 
And weep their woes in regions not their own $ 
She feels thso* all her ftates the dreadful blow, 
And mourns the fury of a barb'rous foe. 

But when our bard* brought o'er th'aonian maid*: 
From their own Helicon to Tyber's /hades j 
When firft they fettled on HefpenVs plains, 
Their numbers ran in rough unpoliiht (trains. 
Void of the grecian art their meafures ftow'd ; 
Pleas'd the wild fatyrs, and the fylvan crowd. 

Low 
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Lew throbs, and lofty fortfts whiWm nm^i * - 

With uncouth verfe, and antiquated fang ; 

Nor yet old JEnnios fang in ardefs ftraint, 

Fights, arms, and hofts embattel'd on the plains, 

Who firft afpir'd to pluck the verdant crown 

From grecian heads, and fix it on hia own. \ 

New wonders the fucceeding bards explore, i 

Which flept conceal'd in nature's womb before a, 

Her awful fecrets the bold poet fings, 

And fets to view the principles of things j 

Each part was fair, and beautiful the whole, 

And- every line was nectar to the foul, < 

By fuch degrees the verfe, as' ages rolTd, 

Was ftampt to form, and took the beauteous mould. 

Aufonia's bards drew off from every part 

The barb'rous dregs, and civiliz'd the art. 

'Till like the day, all wining and ferene, 

That drives the clouds, . and clears the gloomy fcene, 

Refines the air, and brightens up the Hues', 

See the majeftick head of Virgil rife j 

Phoebus' undoubted fon 1 who clears the ruft 

Of the rough ancients, and ihakes off their duft. 
He on each line a nobler grace beftow'd 5. 
He thought, and fpoke in every word a god. 
To grace this mighty bard, ye mufes, bring 
Your choiceft flow'rs, and rifle all the fpring ; 
See ! how the Grecian bards, at difbnee thrown, 
With rev'-rence bow to this diftinguiwt fon j 
Immortal founds his golden lines impart, 
And nought can match his genius but his art* 
Ev'n Greece turns pale, and trembles at his fame, 
Which ihades the luftre of her Uomir'i name. 

•Tw« 
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In all its faengtk, and glory to the Ikies 3 - 

Suc]|gfc»ry rater cotrld ihie boaft before, 

Nor could fucceeding poets make it more, ' 

From that bleft period the-poetlcls ftate 

Ran down thf precipice of time and 'Ate? 

Degenerate fgofe fucceed, a wretched train, 

And her old fame at once drew hack again. 

One, to Jus genius trufts, in e**ry part, 

And^fcorns the roles and discipline of art* 

While this, an empty tide «ffouad affords, 

And roar**«3 thunders in a ftormf of words; / 

Some, mufically dull >; all methods try t ) 

To win the ear with. Tweet ffopidity: j ' - 

Unruffled ftrains for folid wit difpenfe, 

And give us numbers, when we call for ferife. 

'Till from th' hefpetian plains and Tyber cnas% '- 

Pjpm Rome the banfth'4 fifterl fled at 2*4 ; - • A 

Imv'nbythebarb^rswhatiotis; who from far* ' 

Burft into Latium wjth a 'tide- of war. • . ■ I 

Hence a vsft change of their old manners fpruhg, '• 

The flaves were fore'd tofpeak their matter's tongue j 

No honours now were- paid the facred mufe, 

But-all were- bent on mercenary views ; 

'Till Latium law. with joy th* aonian tram ' 

By the -great Meixt or reftorVl again ; 

Th' illuftrious M ed re r, of tufcaii -race, ' 

Were born to jcherifh learning in dlfgrace, 

New life on eyery science to beftow, 

And lull the cries of Europe in her -woe* 

With pity jtyy beheld thofe turns, of fate, 

M*d prop'd the ruins of the grecian (late 5 

b rot 
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for left hep wit Q&M pvtih wjfchfcet frme>' ? 
Their cire fupgojfted ftili the' augrue atone % * ' J 
They call'd th' •$&&£ jtrttfaft fan* difoat noitfji . -.r 
To plant A*fe»j» :fridb the jgwcijui *«to ^ ' - • '^ 
To baik in eafe, tJid Jf teace. tp diffuse, > . 1 , . • -n .1 
And to reftyse *faft.empire of tb^mnk | i; i /> ■! n- >t 
They fent to m^'£j>HS^ce*wi*h/care,i -.. - ». < 
And cities wafted by the rage «f war* . 
To buy the aqeieats woikt, of deatbfe6 /ame, .j "' 
And fhatch th* vwnojtfti Uboow from the aemr? •/. 
To which the foe* JW.doon^d>e^^<*iMua.#eife^ ); 
Who reign*ad. l<*d .to-i* tfetmlftts of Gecere* . * ., . 
(But we, ye god** weiiWiiaif* a foreign lord* 
As yet untaught to- Awrth the chttfiratd. !)r • .: • T 
Thro* many a period this* haa been the fate* 
And this the lift of the poetkk ftate. 

Hence &£fed Vi* e i l from thy foul adorn 
Above the-rl^t, and to thyutmonYpoVl 
Purfue ^he^odous paths JMtftniek'facfiwBii 
If he fupplies no* »U '«*u* . wantv -pentfec. • -a- 5. .:!«'{ 
Th'iomiottal ftsaias of each:auguftan bifcfc. . r • 
There flop-— nor raihly Ml to know the reft, 
iut drive the dire ambition from thy breaaV 
'Till riper years and judgment form thy thought*.. . ' 
To mark their beauties, and avoid. their faults J :. i 

Meantime, ye ^a^ento, :wkh attention hear, * 
And thus advisM e*ert yoiur utmoft cere 
The blameleis tutor from a thoufcnd choofc> 
One from his foul devoted to the mufe ; > 
Who pleased the tender pupil to improve, 
Regards, ai;d loves him. with a &the**s jove* 

,• »• ... > . -i. -i Voudfc 
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Youth tf it iHf, -to n«nV*n*» stfs fcetray'i, .» ' 
Requires a prop/ an* wantr-a fontign airf^- > * 
Unlefs a matter's juhs his mind, incline 
To love and cultivate th* fataed nine, • 
His thoughts, a' thoufiand ob}e&fc' will employ* • ■>'" 
And. from I^amaflre^ lead the #antfrmg *bby«. / 1 - »i * 
So trufts the fwsinr the fapfings to. tftie earth 5 / : »*, 
So hopes in- time to feelhe fprautmg birth ^ r 

Againft the winds deftnfive props! he forrris,, ' \ 

To /hield the filler*. foranV^m the'torns, 
T^^afekiinheMeft'd plant at length may rife ' 
In verdant pr;d$* und ftooj into the fities. .• • . 

But let <be guide, if. eta 'he laronUijfnpmw 
His charge, a$oid his hate, and win hfe lave 5 . ' 
Left in his rage wrong mtsMnres he may take, 
And loath the mufes far the teacher's fake, - 
His foul then {bdcea'd foam her native £bece 9 - 
Flags at the barekr, and feegeftithe eaujfe, '■ 
Nor bj£ your -anger he -the youth b'draw'd , . 
But fcorn th'tragflVaons pee/ante «f tone rod j J ( 
Th* offeride4 rnkfica hem can firAain v [ • . 

To hear the ihriekings of >tbe Render train, 
But ftung with grief ani anguish hang hefamdj . " 
. Dampt is the :%Bgfatljr wfcerof the mind. 
The hay n© *ra»g iirrjBgbSiiii^tre, , 
No bright .ide^fethtt.lhough«<to fire; - r 

He drags on hea^y th' ungrateful load, 
Grown obftinatdy dull* and feafon'd to the rod* \ 

I know a pedant who to nenanae brought 
His trembling pfupifa for the Jfchtefc fruit } - 
His foul rjnmjiofted with* ikon of ire. 
And ail ^x^^t^ Mm^^cm^'^^i 
%o*>. B % By 
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By turns jhe torturing fcourges we might hetty 
"By turns the flircks of w*tch«sfrunM thenar. - ' 
Still to my mind the dire ideas rife, .7 

When rage unufual fparkled in -his eyes $ 
When with the dreadful fcourge. infuiting Joud> 
The tyrant terrific the blooming crowd j- - ' \ 
A boy the Jaireft of the frighted* train, 
Who yet fcarce gave the promife of a man> 
Ah, difmal object! idly paft the day . 

In all the thoughtlefs innocence of play 5 * 
When io ! th' imperious wietch inflamM with rage, 
Fierce, and regardlefs of hjs tender age, '- 

With rary.ftorms 5 the fault his clamours urge 5 
His hand high- waving brandiflies the fcourge. 
Tears, tows, and pray'rs the tyrant's ears aflail ; 
In vain ;-— -nor tears, no* vows, nor prayers prevail^' 
The trembling innocent from deep defpair 
Sicken'd, and bxeathM Jiis little foul in air. 
For him, . beneath his poplar, mourns the Po J 
For him the tears of hoary Serins flow ! ..: 
For him their tears the watry lifters Aed, , 
Who lov'4 him living, and deplor'd him dead ! 
The fpriouS pedant 60 reftraih his rage, 
Should mark th. 1 example of a former age a 
How fierce Alcides^ warm'd with youthful ire, ' . 
Daih'd on Ip* mafter's front Jii* vocal lyre. • . * 
But yet, ye youths, coniefe your maiter'e fway, •. .. * 
And. their commands implicitly obey: :> 

Whoever then this arduous taflc purfues, 
To form the bard, and cultivate his misje. 
Let him by Jbfter means, and milder ways. 

Warm bit ajftjttctaft with tbe4oveiof-ptai&^ U -, 

\ ' w x Sod* 
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«tan as his p*e<ej>ts;4h*U. engage fcitJiapV ~ n 
^idfan the rifi»# iire i* every .pju*, t 

Ught is the.t^^-^v-fiar.Uhch the age? Jxy 
Purfuff^^nJ^^w^^j ," t /, { 

pttt^^Ja**!^ Pr . r , 

And feec)*^«jr*(^a^^ W« few*- . . i ■ V 

Aid he^^frMKwo*^^ \ 

By kmvfl c^^ipac* jff^KVi »y*vfa, y 
The y<?tftt|B rf^ibft^ todies #> flnggf i 
For then th« 4wk Win «qth «g»Vous ipge* 
Fach foul th$ ftnjs^f ej»u]p«M* **&, : 
4*4 M*«fcS«k frpfcwa ***** Jfor nw»fe.- , i 
But gifts, pftftdsM *iU nqge tfam.taftitoTifef. ' '• 
Fir'd at; tin f HtWtf pl^Wlft *f * fri^e, . 7 * 
With noble tpafavfie, tte&hoanfag bap* . 
• Reads, data*** stowfe and #rtau igr the wwawri j 
Fears left his happy /objil «tinithe«ace 4 % 
nd raife a Jsitinapfe onius a>vsi«6iijgra4e# '■ 
But when oivr^wrfqifd'tD lftjetafOjfi\«|l>e, ' K 
Je loves and cd\*rtt tfatunptaifae^ofithe nine^ . 
The fenif! tf #•& «nd Jifae &noc tft&snt* ' ' \- .1. 
Serve but as fettad jmtnfes tt> *he> flame ^ - . • • 
The thrUtia^4Jqafrrcg?Urthoi»gl idb&vrir . . . / 
Lock'd in the Ajptl*»lM»ca6 jatf ithjt mnfe. . 'i 

See ! t whori harih^atentrfooai tfre yoy th to qttit,. / 
For meag)6*wi»fci^4c^de%bfeB<pf aril, ./.' 

If e'er tfc twnftfa^ta»fllrt?bji {JH>njhtt aVrffnt^. , 
And with pajt ^leafiiFMafe^thfr taind.ori foeg •■ . * 
Ho^rfi^m-hitjibuliielon^, im th^ ^Traiii, ; * 
To haunt the gnmfc lkA jpttrttogateanw again! .a 
.*Jp>Aef»/c&mm«ods of parents <A**o«iBw*l, • 
i No fof«jh^><*ri**taWM q£*frfakU ; '- r 
v.* B 3 ** 
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So bonis the courier fcafonM tw the rein, ' ' r <*' 

That fpies his females on a Affiant plain, ' f 

And lonfcstd aft his pleafures o*«er again ; J 

Fir'd with remembrance of his Joys, he bounds, 
He foams and rlrivetftd reach' the wett-fehown groua<J*$ 
The goring fpurs tuft finrioos namefflnbrpr^rei - 1 - ^ 
And route wkhiri him all the rfege of love f- '-' 
Ply'd with the fcourge he 4HB neglect hit haire> * '* 
And moves reluctant,' when he moves at laftj 
Reverts Ma Eye, regrets the diftant mare j 
And neighs inpatient for the dappled fair* 

How oft* the youth wouftt long to change' his fete* 
Whohjgh advanced to all the pomp of ftate, '' 

With grfef his gawdy loadof grandeur views, 
Loft at too high a diftance from the mufe 1 * 
How oft* he fighs by warbling ftreams to rove, * 
And quit the, palace for the ihady grove ! 
How oft* in Tybur's cold netreats to lye, ^ 

And gladly. Aoop to chearrur poverty, " C 

Beneath the rigor of the wintry fcy t \ 

But yet how. many curie their truitleft toil, 
Who turn and cultivate a barren foil ? 
This, e*er too late, the mallet may divine ■ 
By a fure omen, and a certain fign ; 
The Hopeful youth, detertnin'd by mfcchoico, 
Works without precept, and prevents advfee, .* - 
Consults his teacher, pliethb talk with jay, ' 
And a qukkferife of glory fires the boy •. r * 
He challenges the' croud 5— — tbe'eonqueft o*er> '- 
He ftruts away the victor of an hour. • 
Then vanguint iff his turn \ o'erwh«lm*d with cart, 
He weeps, he piacs, he fiekeAl w&ftdeifair; ■ • 

Nor 
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NorlooW hit h^ rivals h**h*lac*,' • :• ':* 

But flies for Acker to feme lonely place, 
7b mourn his (hame, and cover his dtfgrace* 
His mailer's frowns impatient to . fufhun, 
. Strait he returns* and wins the day agauu . 
This is the boy his better fete* deiign 
To rife the future daHing«f the* nine | V: 
For him thfc maiea Weave- the fecredirown, . . 
And bright Apollo daim* him for his own. 
Not the lead hope th* unaftive youth can catfe> 
Dead to the profpe&, and the fenfe of praife $ 
Who your jttft tuWa with dull attention -heaat^ «- 
Nor lends his undeiftandingt btrt hfee&te, •• «<> 
Refolv'd his parts in indolence to keep, ' ' -• 
He lulls his drowfy faculties afleep ; 
. The wretch your heft endeavours will betray* 
And the fuperfluous care is thrown away. 
. I fear for him, who ripens e'*r has prime,} ' 
For all productions' there:'* a pvoper time., . >■ •+! 
Oh T - may no apples in the fpring^ appear, 
Out-grow the feafons,. and prevent the jear^l: •/ 
Nor mellow yet, 'till autumn Aatns the vine, 
And the full pieties foam with floods of wine. 
Torn from the parent-tree too roan, they lye 
Trod down by every fwain* who pafies by* • 

Nor mould the youth too ftrt&ly be conffe'd, 
*Tis fometimes proper to unbend his mind f 
When tir'd with ftudy, let him feck the plain*, 
And, mark the homely humours of the rwaias j 
Or pfeas'd the toils to fpread, or horns to wind, 
Hunt the fleet mountain-goat, or forreft-hind* 
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Mean time the ?»^ nvs*^ t*s* tftad dsfr ' - :f 
Stould pals in fkalhrcs ii nianpi c V d awfcy* '. 
Itcals from the Aootinfcr«ni, and^ati thcfbi«V 
Tofing the^ieMLgodain-ra^ibaami . . - { 
OrcallstheflwfeatftAlhvate'tAa^p:- - ;•- 
Courts, and enjcjfr the iiifn—|' srtsjrjfu ' .. - . • -. T 
So laboured fcaftSTOtfc coops atarnttc Aloft, .. r 
By turm,he^M<far» AiidiiWgetheiriJcAj - 
The fwain contented lids the bangry &U 
Enjoy * hrset vicihitude frosn toH j . 
Till Earth smews her jenhU v°* y *3 to hem, . I 
And past iris -psdenoe 1«fch * bounjiexHiiyfv^ , //^ 
On a ftria war yftisr iaJtf j«4g8ftcs* few* .T 
Nor think that 'genius j* in all the fuse 4 
How oft* the youth *tho wants the fected duff* . ' * 
Fondly <miftakes for genius his flefire ? 
Courts the nay -muies, tho"' Trjr<ftrd ftiU, , v 

Nor natunr feconds Ms imtgnidert >wiU :. 
He fhivcs, he*nlirpri^\inawdHngxa»e^ >[ . .7 
Nor heav'n ^aaf» >: jaap Bhoehns fee**; ens fsaay V, v 4 
He with -domett, Jpeahaps, tsn*y:sfead ajauaev -;».< > 
Shine at«bci«r, and fourth by-the ssm»4 -1 - 
Perhaps dxfccvr nature's 4ecje± {prims/i, • 
And boafe** light fh' originals -pf tfcuagj. . 
But foxnetinsts fsrcceptw&fttah ferae miners* ..» . t 
That inaiBwrioeads fceifca^:the»ipw> tf;**!* • 

Befide^ Hn no fight nroauioe io> aaawrr . T * 
Frqm the saft i*# thefnfty peogfi of aave $ : :.:,'# 
*Till;,ias>e in years, and snore conttfta'd-inagn,' <j\ 
He leans to bear the fiaenea of Cupid's ffafce-j * - < 
Oft' bidden fiasco all his autals/ptsfc ' 
a Devour the youth, and melt his foul away 

' By 



By floW degrees ;— --Hot Out his golden dreams, 
The tuneful poets, and'catfaKan'flreams'f 5 ' 
Struck with a fecreV ^urAl,' he weei* std fighs'|' f ' r 
In every thought tne ftarfeng 1 Jharrtorris frfcy : ' ; l}r; - 
The fanci'd criarmei 1 flrims^d^nis'ttgnt, "• ' ?1 * 
His theme all d^,'h.:s c vifioh'scil the night'; ' 
The wajKPnnfc objecY taifes -up aft' his'care> 
Nor can he quit thMmagiriary fair. ' 
Mean time hi* fire, unconscious of* his pam, - 
Applies rhe^terhper'd 'me^?cihes'lii Tain"; •' *"* '"' ■'- * 
•Bhe pfeguVfo aee^fy'ryiWd inhTs ne'aVr? '"' r -/; 
Mocks -Wery' flight attempt of "Paean's art j V"-* <''*' 
The flames «F Cupid all hrs treaft-irifpire, *"*' : " ' } 
And in the lover's quench the poet's fire. . ' 
When in his riper years^ withoutcontro'uf, 
The nine have took poffeflion of his foul ; 
Wken/ facredW their god, the'crovVn-nVvtearSji'' 1 \ 
To other authors' let him • r Deritf'his : care*;"- ' ' -<:' <- * 
Confult their tfyles, exatnme every-parr^ '" r> * Cr °' ,% 
Andanev^-4mauretaTdjYr6m : ev'el ; yart.' ' t1 *'f ' v 
Firfr ftudy Tally's language and mVfenfe, : 
And range that boundlefs field of eloquence. * 
T* iYy , Rome's other glory, frill afTbTda • ' 
The beft exprefBons and the' rfcheft words 5 
As high -o'erall in'^oquehce tie ftcdd!/ L * " • 1si ^'^ 
As RoiWeVetjafl faw^'toetMtfal?''™ ™' \ 
Let him reri-men and-^nner^, Vu&'&jS§8P° ?"' T 
• The lite and' dlfrancesfro'm' More ro'lhorej '" * 

Then let h$m travel,' qf to maps repair; 
And fee imagin'ct cities rifirigmere'; '"" *' L '*' 
Range With his eyes the earta** 1 ficlfccAkiatti 1 ' l * 
And pais crtrtfoir* ifeJtftfct'PB'lte'felik * vl 



Some in the bloody Jhock of arms appear* . . ?' 

To paint the native J^orron of the war $ 

Thso* charging hofts they rufl* .before they write* > 

And plunge- in atl the tnmpft of the fight. » 

But fince our lives' contra&ed on thejur -date 

By fcanty .hounds, , ;and circumfcrab'd by fete, ; . > 

Can never launch thro* all the depths of arts, , 

Ye youths, touch only tjie material parts ; . a 

There flop; your labour, there your fearch controiil,- 

And draw from thence a notion of *he, whole. 

From diftant climes rwheo ^ rich, merchant* come^* 

To bring the wealth of- fp^eign regions tome' ; . ; ].; 

Content the fiaendly harbours to L ezplo y re t 

They only touch upon the winding ihore $ 

Nor with .vain labour wander up and down 

To view the land, . and vUjt every town ; 

That wnnjd but cai^l them from their, former rqad* ,- 

To ipcnd an age in hanUhment. a V*?*d > •■.':•*•. T 

Too late returning iiam the dang'tous main, , -, 

To fee their cnunjriea, and their friends again* ,. ^ 

Still be the.faered .poets your delight, 
Read 'em by day* confult 'em in the night $ 
From thofe dear fountains- all your raptures bring* •* 
And draw for ever frpm the mufes fpring. 
But let your fubjcjft jn, your bofom roll, . • ^ 
Claim every <ttyougift f ang.draw in. all the fonJL , A 
That conftant obj?a to your mind display, , . . r 
Your toil all night, your labour all the day. . 

I need not all the rules of verfe difciofe, • 
Nor how their various meafures to difpofe { 
The tutor her* v'lfh tafc his charge may gui^e ?I 

fr.-2 ' " " '** 
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Now let Wi»/wofdt tototiti tot* frindti : f \t * 

Or yoke to mcafurqsj, not rcanrotofcofc) >;i , .«. . , . x 
NowletMmfo/tiytohffldfttwhcarfe,.. / r 

His firft atten^,aad;rioxmente»f.T0cft4 *- 
F^ carthbfanda exp»dibncllifci»^r4 nn i< *. 
To ufe made iacndliijpsbiiitoahclnirsvptt; ..• i * >ii 
Toftbj&tf*fta^^(of hefes^feai*,, ,1 -*' 

He begs of keav'ifra* lufliedxjres and: can. • . j b. 
Now here^'oowttefecoy aatascahafbrfuc*,*. '» ' ■ •»• 
And takes qnfcumfe in a thousand "iifwsv^ 
He waits the happy meaiea* that/af&tdq r ; : , f: . j *n 
The nobkft t|i0tt«h£a»Laiift- nwfctkptemVewarda*' I. " 
He brooks no dottdefay $) admit* no ie&) ^ . jii - >i . 
A tide of paffions ftrngghw ixrhb. bpe zA *? <. rfir •.-.» m\&. 
Round, his dark firalxn* ckar. ideas play, t ! 1 

ThemoftJaamlrartjeaaa^afaaftfaf;-! - j >. 1 
AH fiactiri thought^, afontttafcc appoara, . ... '• 
J$s Joa^ eabmiarfs,. ana cnarfukB:h#ie**aa ... . 
And racks kittfsithfaA ii wiiimy y XfrtoaA* v.» .. : 1.. • 
Some tracer faintiy'iketck'djiipoai4»jDwadV . . 1 • 

♦ There he (attacks lte.gtorawitmagwtiiBj . /* 1 ; « m V 
And opens .every faculty wiihiA $ t '' . 

Brings out with pride their iatelU6hiaiip*Ua, .• a 

' And with the jiote.freafoa arowns hi^toila } 
And oft* meei;ek«3ioefl^diiin»gietdi^)la^, .»,-.! : J 
That fhikg'hMt<iaiiAftntag*3di»Agw»nti^,i>Jl '■ j -i 
Still he pejffls j.JUgroia ko Tt i ttia o d assay : 
And ftiH the taic, helli'd knwe,» taiav" ' 
Piles with uawcariM dHtyisfrB-agatn. < "t. 
For oft* unmaaagrabk 'thocghtsiappeat^ u •><»' •.'.•*-'/> 
That mock hi* labour, and dabd* ktevajre;- •• *" - 1 
.. » • * u ■. ■ : . ..«- ■i^ahf*** 
J. • . 



Th' impatient barf, with all hk<nerves appti'u > >' ' ' 

Tries all the avenue* on every fide 5 - - •• -* 

Refolv'd and beat the precipice to gain *, • 
Tho* yet he labours at the rock in vain 5 - -, Jl '. . 
By his own ftrength and heaVnywith cbnqueftigrac'4, 
He wins th' important wiAocydt la ft 4 . iv >' 
Stretch'd by hia hands the vaaquim* taonfter lies, : 
And the proud triumph lifts him to the ikies. 
JSut when.ev'h cfcandc-and all ■ bisxflbrts foil, ~ 
Nor toils, nor vigilance, nor cares prevail * 
His paft attempts in vain, the boy renews, .. • \ . 
And waits the Softer feafans of the nwiferj, 
He quits. his woak $ throws. by te-fobd defers ; 
And from histaak-reJucaandyxetisea. - ' 

Thus o'er the fields the. twain purfues his road, 
' Till ftopt at length up some Bttpetvioua Aooti, - 
That from a mountain's J>row, o'ercjiaeg'd with rains, 
Burfts in a thund' ring 'tide, and foams, along the fiai&s^ 
With horror chilTd, he traverfe* the more, 
Sees the waves rhe, and hears the tonent.ToaTuj . . 
Then griev'd returns; f x>r waits with vain delay* , 
'Till the tumultuous deluge rolls away. - 

But in no Iliad let the. youth engage - 
His tender years, and uncxperiene'd age ; 
Let him by juft degrees and ftiepfc proceed, -t 
Sing with.thevfwarae, and Uwitiiie. tender. reed {> ... ' i 
He-with fucce&an, kmiuV)er<thfjae;inay pry, <; • A :. . 
A*, Viae,** »«]§*, inundrrafcaela &f.v 
Osffmg the mice, jAeir battles and attacks, 
Againft the croakiaf) ©atheesof the laker-.- . - 
Orwithwh^art^*^the/p>d«ri«U, .. 
404 tfcwfcer filmy entrails into nets. 

An* 
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And here embrace, ye teachers, this advise $ 
Not to be too inarifitrvtry nice, 
But, till the fool eslarg'd is Arength appears, 
Indulge the boy, tad fpare his tender yeast j 
*TiU to ripe judgment and experience •brought, 
Himfelf dilcena xnd bhimes at a fault 5 
For if tha oritkJu eyes too ftrkflly pierce, 
To point each bkamm tart in every vera*, 
Void of all hope the ftriptma; may depart. 
And turn ha ftudves to another art. 
But if refolv'd his darting faults to fee, 
A youth of geofos flank) apply to me, , 
And court my elder judgment brpsrufe 
Th' nnperfedt labooas of h*s isaatt raofe f 
I mould not fcmpfa with a candid eye, 
To read and pnrife his poem to the % ; 
With feemitfg taptase on each Jae to paufe, 
And dwell on each expreffio* with apobnrie* 
But whan my praisea-hod isara'd his mini, 
If fomekuns verfc banp'd flowiy up hamad 1 
One, that himself, ojiconecioue, had not foda*V 
By jasmbon charmV), and led away ay Jboad j 
I mould «ot fear to romifter a prop, 
And give him 6roager feet to keep k op j 
Teach it to nam aftoag more Arm and aire 5 
Nor would. I (how the wound before the case* ' 

For what reman* 5 the poet I enjoin 
To form no glorious fcheme, no great deugft, 
'Till fret from btfJueTs he re^ra atone, 
And flies .the giddy tumoit of the town 5 
Seeks rural pleaiares, and enjoys the glades, 
And courts the thoughtful (Hence of the dudes, 

C Whom 
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Where the fair dryads haunt their native woods. 
With all the orders of the fylvan gods. 
Here in their (oft retreats the poets lye, 
Serene, and bleft with chearful poverty 5 
No guilty fchetaes of wealth their fouls rnoleft, 
No cares, no profpe&s difcompofe their reft 5 
No fcenes of grandeur glitter in their view j 
Here they the joys of innocence purfue, 
•And tafte the pleafures of the happy few. 
From a rock's entrails the barbarian fpnug, 
Who dares to violate the facred throng 

By deeds or words The wretch, by fury driv'n, . 

Aflaults the darling colony of heav'n ! 

Some have -look'd down, we know, with fcornful eyes 

On the bright mufe who taught 'em how to rile, 

And paid, when rais'd to grandeur, no regard 

From that high ftation to the facred bard. 

Uninjur'd, mortals, let the poets lye, 

Or dread th' impending vengeance of the iky $ 

The gods fHll liften'd to their conflant f ray V^ 

And made the poets their peculiar care. 

They, jwith contempt on fortune** gift look down, . 

And laugh at kings who wear an envy*d crown. 

Rais'd and franfported by their foaring mind, 

From their proud eminence they view mankind 

Loft in a cloud ; they fee them toil below, 

All bufy to promote their common woe. 

Of guilt unconfdous, with a fteddy foul, 

They fee the lightnings naffc,and hear the thunders roJU 

When girt with terrors, heavVs almighty fire 

Launches his triple bolts, and forky fire, 

When' 
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When o*er hightow'rs the red deftroyer playar, 
And (hikes the mountains with the pointed blase ? 
Safe in their innocence, Jifee gods, they rife, 
And lift their fouls ferenely to the ikies. 

Fix, ye profane }— -the facred nine were giv n 
To blefs thefe lower worlds by bounteous heav'n :• 
Of old, Prometheus, from the realms above, 
Brought down thefe daughters of all-mighty Jove, 
When to his native earth the robber came, 
Charg'd with the plunder of ethereal flame. 
As due companion touch' d his gen'rous mind, 
To fee the favage ftate of human kind ; 
"When led to range at large the bright abodes, 
And fliare th* ambrofial banquets of the gods ; 
In many a whirl he faw Olympus driv'n, 
And heard th* eternal harmony of heav'n. 
Turn'd round and round the confort charm' d his ears 
With aH the mufick of the dancing fpheres ; 
The facred nine his wond'riag eyes behold, 
As each her orb. in juft divifions roll'd 5 
The thief beholds them with ambitious eyes, 
And, bent on fraud, he meditates the prize 5 
A prize ! the nobleft gift he could bellow 
(Next to the fire) on human race below j. 
At length th' immortals reconcil'd, refigni 
The fair celeftial filters to mankind j 
Tho* bound to Caucafus with folid chains, 
Th' afpiring robber groan'd in endlefs pains 9 
By which deterr'd, for ages lay fupirie 
The race of mortals, nor invok'd the nine : 
'Till heav'n in verfe fhew'd man his future ftate, 
And opcn'd every diftant fcene of fate. 

C 2 Firft, 
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Jirft, the great father of the gods above 

Sung in Dcdona and die Kbyan grove £ 

Kext, to tli' enquiring nations: Theni* gave 

Her facredanfwer* from the pfeecian cave j ' 

Then Phoebus waro'd Vm from the delphie dome* 

Of future times, and ages yet to cone f 

Acd rev' rend Fauovs irttef'd truth* divis* 

To the firft founders of the ktiaa Hue. 

Next the great race of haUow'd prophets cassa, 

With them the fibyia af imasortal feme, 

Infpir'd with ail the god j who raft on high +* 

With more than mortal rape unbounded ijr, V 

And range the dark receues of the iky. V 

Next at their feafts, the people frog their layt, 

(The fame their prophets rung in former days) 

Their theme an hero, and Us deafhkfi praHev 

What has to san of nobler worth Wen gtv'sj. 
Than this the beft and greats* boon of beaw'n ? 
Whatever pow'r the glorious gift beftow/i, 
We trace the certain footsteps of a, god j 
By thee infpirM, the daring poet flies, 
His foul mouati »p, and towers above the idee) 
Thou art the fourcc of pleaittre, and we fee 
No joy, no transport, when debarr'd of the* } 
Thy tuneful deity the feathcr'd throng 
Confefs in all the meafures of their fang. 
Thy great commands the salvages obey, 
And every fi lent native of the £ea : 
Led by thy voice the Basting rocks advance, 
And lift'ning fosefts mingle in the dance. 
On thy firect notes the damn'd rejoiced to dwell, 
Thy (trains fufpeoskd all the din of fcety j 

. - lull'd 
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Lull*d by the found the furies rag'd no more,'] 
And hell's infernal porter ceas'd to- roar. 
Thy pow'ra exalt us to the realms above, 
To feaft with gods, and fit the guefts of Jove i 
Thy prefence ibftens anguifh, -woe and ftrifey 
And reconciles us to the load of life ; 
Hail, thou bright comfort of thefe low abodes, 
Thou joy of men and darling of the gods. 
As prieft and poet in thefe humble lays, 
I boldly labour to refound thy praife 5 
To hang thy fhrines this, gift I bring along, 
And to thy altars guide the tender throng. 



The END of the FIRST BOOK. 
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PROCEED, ye nine, defcended from above, 
Ye tuneful daughters of all-mighty Jove $ 
To teach the future age I haften on, 
And open every fouree of Helicon* - 
Your prieft and bard with rage divine infpire, 
While to your flirine Plead the blooming choir. 
Hard was the way, and dubious, which we trod, 
Now fhow, ye goddeftes, a furer road ; 
Point out thofe paths, which you can find alone, 
To all the world, but to yourfelves unknown y 
Lo ! all the hefperiaa youths with me implore 
Your fofter influence, and propitious pcw'r, 
Who A rang'd beneath my banners, boldly tread 
Thofe arduous tracks to reach your mountain's head. 
New rules *tis now my province to impart ; 
Firft to invent, and then difpofe with art ; 
Each a laborious taflc : but they who fhare 
HeavVs kinder bounty, and peculiar care, 
A glorious train of images may find, 
Preventing hope, and crowding on the mind, 

Tke 
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The other Jafic to fettle every put, 
Depends on judgment, and thepow'rs of art 5 
From whence in chief the poet hopes to raise 
His future glory, and immortal praiie. 

.This as a rule the nobleft bards efteem, 
To touch at firft in gen'ral on the theme j 
To hint at all the f»bje& in a line $ 
And draw in miniature the whole defigit. 
Nor in themteiro confide ; hot next implore 
The timely aid of feme celeftial pow'r ; 
To guide your. labours, and point out your road, 
Cfroofe, as you pleafc, your tutelary god ; 
' But ftill invoke fome guardian deity, 
Some pow'r, to. look aufpicious from the iky r. 
To nothing great mould mortals bend their cart, 
'Till Jove, be iblemnly addreft in pray'r, 
"lis not enough to call for aid divine, 
And court but once the favour of the nine s 
When objects rife, that mock your toil and pain* 
At&ve the labour and the reach of man $ 
Then you may fupplicate the Weft abodes, 
And a/k the friendly fuccour of the gods. 
Shock not your reader, nor begin too fierce, 
Nor fwell and blufter in a pomp of rerfe ; 
At firft all needlefs ornament remove, 
To (hun his prejudice, and win bis love. 
At firft, you find moft favour and fuccela 
Jn plain exprefiion, and a modeft dreft. 
For if too arrogant you vaunt your might* 
Yeu fall with greater Icandal in the fight, 
When on the niceft point your fortune ftandt, 
And aH\ your courage, all your ftrength demands. 

•' With 
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With gradual Bights furprize us as we read ; 

And let more glorious images fucceed. 

To wake our fouls } to kindle our defire 

Still to read on, and fan the rifing fire. 

But ne'er the fubjedt cf your work proclaim 

In its own colours, and its genuine name ; 

Let it by dlftant tokens he convey'd, 

And wrapt in other Words, and cover'd in their made. 

At laft the fubje& from the friendly flirowd 

Burfts out, and ihines the brighter from the cloud ; 

Then the diffolving darknefs breaks away, 

And every object glares in open day. 

Thus great •UlyflTes* toils were I to choofe, 

For the main theme that fliould employ my mufe j 

By his long labours of immortal fame, 

Should thine my hero, but conceal his name j 

As one, who loft at fea, had nations feen, 

And mark'd their towns, their manners, and their men, 

S : nce Troy was J«-vePd to the duft by Greece j 

'Till a few lines eptomizM the piece. * 

But ftudy now what order to maintain, 
To link th^ work in one continued chain, 
That when the mufe difplays her artful fcheme, 
And at the proper time unfolds the theme j 
Each part may rind its own determined place, ) 
Laid out with method, and difpos'd with grace j 
That to the deftin'd fcope the piece may tend, 
And keep one conftant tenor to the end. 
Flrft to furprizing novelties inclined, 
The bards fome unexpected objects find, 
To wake attention, and fufpend the maid, 

A Cold 
• Vid. Km. OdyJf % Lib. I. 
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A cold dull order bravely they fbrtake j -J 

Fixt and refolr'd the wiading way to take, > 

They nobly derate from the beaten track. J 

The poet raarks tk' ecealien, as he flags, 
To launch out boldly from the midft of things, 
Where Come d&ingeriaYd kicieewt he *itwt, 
Sotce Jhlning a 610a that de&nnes a are v. 
Thence by degree* the wood' ring reader brine* 
To trace the fcbjeit backward to its fpriage, 
L3£rthif eatTM^htfhotild idty ftay, 
Shcck'd at his tail, and dubioae of tie way j 
For when fet down So aca* the psefjaVd aeeJ, 
The flatt'eiag pret>e& tenets and: fires has foal $ 
Already pa ft the tscaeh'tcoe brands appear, 
Then rhoft at dlftaawe,. wheat they (eean Is near 3 
Fax from his graft the fleetsag harbour flies, 
Ccejrts his purfuit, bat mocks hie daele d tyet | 
The prqaur'd region he with joy had fpy'd, 
Vaft traces 0/ oceans from his reach, divide j 
Still muft he backward feer has ka^ehea'd way, 
And plough a wide mtetminabie lee. 
No flcilful poet would his mufc employ, 
Fcem Paris* ▼cfio to trace the fall el Tie?, 
Nej ev'ry deed of Hector to relate, 
While his ftroasj am fofpended IhWs rate } 
Work! rbrfosnaaanahw' fane heavy fool, 
Correctly dry, aad regularly dull. 
Beit near the J end thole dreadrul fcenes appear 5 
Wake then, aad rouse the furies of the war. 
But for his ravifht fair at'firft eagsge 
Ffe)eidea' foul in unrelenting rage. 

• ' *** 

J See Homr\ IIiad % 
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Be this the caufe that every phrygian flood 
Swells with red waves, and rolls a tide of blood j 
That Xanthus' urns a purple deluge pour, 
And the deep trenches float with human gore. 
Nor former deeds in filence muft we lofe, 
The league at Aulas, and the mutual vows, 
The fpartan raging for his raviiht fpoufe ; 
The thoufand fliips $ the woes, which Ilion bore 
From Greece, for nine revolving years before. 
This % rule with judgment fhould the bard maintain, 
"Who brings Laertes* wand*ring fon again, 
From burning Ilion to his native reign. 
Let him not launch from Ida's ftrand his (hips, 
With his attendant friends into the deeps j 
Nor flay to vanqutfh the ciconian hoft ; 
But let him firft appear (his comrades loft) 
With fair Calypfo on th' ogygian coaft. 
From thence, a world of toils and dangers paft, 
Wift him to rich Phseacia's realms at laft, 
There at the feaft his wand'rings to relate, 
His friends dire change 5 his own relentlefs fate. 
Bat if the bard of former actions fings, 
He wifely draws from thofe remoter fprings 
The prefent order, and the courfe of things. 

As yet unfold th' event on no pretence, 
*Tis your chief taik to keep us in fufpenfe. 
Nor tell what * pre feats Atreus* fon prepares, 
To reconcile Achilles to the wars $ 
Or f by what god's aufpicious conduit led, 
From Polyphemus' den Ulyffes fled. 

Heas'd 
J See Odjiffey. • See Iliad. Lib. XIX. f Odj[f. 9. 
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Pleas'd with the toil, and on the profpec> bent, 
Our fouls leap forward to the wifht event* 
No call of nature can our fearch reftrain, 
And deep, and thirft, and hunger plead- in Tain* 
Glad we purfue the -labour we embrec'd, 
And leave relu&ant, when we leave at laft. 
See ! how the bard, triumphant in his art, 
Sports with our paflions, and commands the heart } • 
Now here, now these he turns the varying fong 5 
And draws at will the captive foul along ; 
Rack'd with uncertain hints, in- every fenfe 
We feel the lengthen* d anguim of fufpenfe. 
When * Homer once has promis'd to rehearfe 
Bold Paris* fight, in many a founding verfe, 
He foon perceives his reader's warm defire 
Wrapt in th* event, and all his foul on fire 5 
The poet then contrives fome fpecious ftay, 
Before he tells the, fortune of the day. 
'Till Helen, to the Jong and eiders flww, 
From fome tall tow'r, the leaders of the foe, 
And name the heroes in the fields below. 
J When chafte Penelope, to gain her end, 
Invites her fuitors the tough bow to bend 5 
(Her nuptial bed the viclor's promis'd prize) 
With what addrcfe. her various arts ihe pfiet 1 
SkiU'd in delays, and po&tickly flow 
To fearch her treafures for her hero's bow. 
None lead the. reader in the dark along, 
To the laff goal that terminates the fong j 
Sometimes th* event rnuft glance upon the fight, 
Not glare in- day, nor wholly fink in night. 

•TSs 
• See Iliad 3. J Odjfiy 21. 
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'Tis thus Aftchifet to his fott relates 

The various forks of his future rates 5 

For this the * prophets fee, oa Tybcr's ihftve, 

Wan, horrid wars, and Latnnri red with gore, 

A new Achilles rifiag to deftrcy 

"With botekUafe rife the poor remiarts of Troy % 

But raife his rnfeid with proJpeds of fiicccfs, 

AM giv* the promifc of a lairing peace* 

This knew the hero when he fought the platra, 

Sprung||fron> his *hi£*,aad cherg'd th'enabattled fwasna, 

Hew'd down thelarian troops with raaecMew inight, 

(The firft, auspicious omen of the fight,) 

And at eae blow giganttek Theron kiH'd, 

Bold, but in vain, and forcsnoft of the field 5 t 

Thus too % PMsoeJns with his lateft htcath 

Foretold his unrega&daig victor 's death : 

His parting foal anticipates the blow, 

That waits brave Hector from a greater fee. 

Thou too, poor Turnua, joft before thy xloor* 

Cbuldft real thy and* and aslte&rtwtaaltr, 

'fcfaien o'er thy head she bakfel fary lew, : 

And in dire ceaeas let thy rate ta view { 

A fcird obfeeae, Ike fluttered o'er die avid, 

And fcreata'd thy death* and heat any hiding. toietti 

For lo! the time, the fetal time iactaaa, 

Charged with thyjieath, arid heavy whh thy dooow 

When Turn**, tho* in vain, fltatt fur the day 5 

Shall curfe the golden belt he bore away 5 

Shall wUh too late young Pallas' f^oils aaiought, 

And rawwn theaoaqueft he fo dearly bought. 

TO 
• See yirg.Mneid* Lib, VI. || Ibid. Lib. III. v. 458. 
▼•890. J Ibid. Lib. V. v. 531. 



TV event flfcfelfl gfihimer "tln^it* gloomy flrrowd, ' 
Tho'yet cohfns'd, and irrugglkgtti thfe otobdv ' 
So, to the traveler , aVhe jotlrneye'on* •»•'.•• •. 
To reach the'Wtil* of <bh*e*fal* Afttmt-fowfcp' l/x 
If/tosH-feWr, AeitaW<torf»<M*«#rf«s>' s i " ! -- ' •' 
Peep o'eftneMlfe, aM 4atife*teftife b.W ey« « '' 
Pleas'd the* tefWAiing 'proved fo'futvey, '•'••' > 
Each ftride he lengthens," ahd begtfffes tKe way. 
More pleas* d fthe tempting fcene ! »i view} to* go; • "" 
Than penfively to walk the gloomy vales below\ '- f ' 

Unlefs life -theme'witWff yfctfr bbTom rbfr," ' * J * 
Worlom«a*h«M*itftt> anrfiW^bu^'atfth^fotrfj 
Unlefa yoa-ahier w^th mceflW p«rf % •> - ,i v (i ••* ^ 
Pull down, and BoiM tlie fkbtfclr 1 o'er agaMA ;"' ' T '^ 
In vain, when rival -wits your Wcntrrr raite,* ! 
You'll ftrive to matcft tfcofe beauties 1 vrhkh ydt» praiie. 

To one juft fcope with fixt defign go on ; 
Let fov'reigi rrfaftft> d!€Wte from : heV throne/- •' ' • * 
By what*4etthrtS***'m&ft*<« to^avarfetef" - >! " ; '*'-* 
But never'tfbl* to arfeitritPy cfttmee 1 * .*: v «H -wi : ?A 
Where chance pwflfles,- aH-o&Je*ts'w7W?y jBm*a,-' ,J * 
Crowd on the reader, and'diftra'cT: ?vs fnrnd ; 
From theme to theme unwilling* is- he tofly • " ' v 
And in the dark variety is -toft. /; '' *• 

You fee Jbme-bards, who -bold 'e^Hirfions'fhiBtfe * - 
In longdigreffiofefromt^e'l^tA'fratllHj''^ fll ■' > ' 
And paints wild' tmneeeflTary fltf&f '- *»— '' " *■' *• 
Of things «nd.*bV&s forPeh *o 4h's fdHg; ** >' A ' "■ '> 
For new defection? from the road depart, ' ' f 
Dc vol* of ordefir, . ^'fcipHne" tfhd *<t; - '• " •'" ■ ' »' • * 
So,' many an anxious toil and danger pafr, 
So/a«.mmh^tudik9frCtnlba|iii!kfieAt.aUaA^ ,; ' * 
. i.. ;'» . i -..'*.' { d •' ".With 
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With fond delay to range the uady wood. 
Now here, sow there he wanders from the road } 
From field to field, from fbeem to ftream he caret, 
And courts the cooling Acker of the groves, 
¥or why mould Hon is f deck the gorgeous car, 
When our rais'd fools arc eager for the War ? 
Or dwell on t!^ty wheel, when loud alarms, 
And Mars in thunder calk the hofts to arms } 
When with his heroes we Jomu damttd J and, 
Of a vile aJpe&, and malignant mind % 
Mis awkward figure is not worth our care t 
Hisrnonftrous length of heed, or want of hair, 
Not, tho* he goes with mountain ihoulders. by* 
Short of a foot, or blinking in an eye* 
Such trivial objects call ut off too long 
From the main drift and tenor of the mug, 
Drances * appears a juAer character, 
In council bold, but cautious in the war 9 
Factious and loud the lift'nmg throng he draws, 
And fweUs with wealth, and popular appkuie % 
But, what in our** would never find a place, 
The bold greek language may admit with grace* 

Why mould I here the nVatagema recite, 
And the low tricks of ev'ry little wit ? 
Some out of time their flock of knowledge boast, 
• Till in the pedant ail the hard is loft. 
Such without care their ufekls lumber place } 
One black, confuVd, and undigefted mais, 
With a wild heap encumbers every part, 
Nor rang'd with grace, nor methodised with art* 

But 

+ VH.B*m.Jliad, Lib.V. | % Ibid. Lib, II. v. »• ». 
v/ 72a, J * *£«. Lib, XI. v. J36. 
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But then in chief, worn thing* aoftrufe they teach, 

Themes too ab&ca&ed for Ae vulgar reach ; 

The hidden nature of to* dairies { 

The fecre*Jaw»mrt. masons of the ikiet $ 

Or from what dmk eeipsuu' began . 

The fiery foul, and Jtindled-iip the matt :• 

Oft* they in odious inftancee engage, 

And for examples ranaack every age, 

With every realm j no hero will they pais, 

But a& againft the rules of time and place 

Avoid, ye youths, thefa pra&kes, nor raise 

Your fwelling fouls to funk* thorn of presft. 

Some baadt of eaanence these s**> me exroV 

Who fing foenr tisw i the joweya ctf the fon» 

The rUjng fen, ami labours of the moon : 

What impulse bidt the ocean rife and fail * 

What motiom sVssrn md sack the twbiini haJl» 

Tho* foreign fobjedb had tnce*/d their ease, , 

The rage, ,the disvaod thmoder of the war* . , ! 

Thro'; the kiidneRj the §«hw^ the eanfc* 

Or rules to. ratfe the vegetable birth t 

Ye*'4»hs*»eUoB4, and when turn andedaec 

Require the thing, ami reconcile to frtfie. 

Thofe foreign ofcjoito aenefljuy teem. 

And flow, to all a ppe a ranc e, from the theme | 

frithfeasicks*fewwUoiftms^^^ r ,*. 

When wrought with &U1, and iotrodue'd with cafe, .r 

Should notf Aarhiiee, foch^cxaimi <howa, 

Refohe the oumtttsa of his e»Uifcefte? 

If fouls deprbrt of henvVsAk light repair 

QejCeWrc to day, and breathe the vital air? 

P* Or 



Or if from higbOfynpus nrft they caiae; 
Infpir'd with pot*ioj*iof edlerearflarae^ C 

Tho* here encumber frfrwitte tfaei m » iaabfi a a a«f ? .4 IT 
Tire not too fa^m\{\&q&wkm-ymjswiitt±>:>. ..IT 
For 'tis variety that gw^Ktittiglib^ jix:. -■ * •". ir .»*. «0 
But when tostfcsttrvsrit^iiiciii'd) ;.~». t ! . - >r ■ «• « • 
You feek new object tvxett0rv.tfac miii^ ■>•.'.'• :• 
Be fu re let nothing -fore -d^or hktorMieem^. . 
But watch yoornimr, ' and ileal horn off your theme. • 
Conceal withr^csre your longing to depart^ ~ .. i: i 

For art's chlt£xpiiie t aiiifll&tQ oowr act;;' ; • / f £ • -\ 
80 f Mulotftevtf » **** «tjes dkiT*> 1 *<:•/> un;' 
EMravdR^aw^sJflonwoB^ae^rtlaWdv •••>:' *.' ,r»'><? 
O* the bright arfat her ra«af*?am esndfti* , 'V 

Add with her trfwnphB charged theiifuig gold > 
Here figur'd; fifcfawthe biasing round adorn,. - • ' * " 

There hit Itfttg tew'of feetteffjntftflitotW - .. r 1 •-. V 
But if a JtfMWttf aulbawn' birth &'.•'. ' ": > ■• t f o '♦. 
Defcribes the'vatiwis fcingdoms dfraiw ©aftH, - • •- V 
Wide inUrl>*tr>t the W^«^©trWi«h^Mott»»; «»T 
The diff'rent natures of tfaeir foils •dfclbws,' ' ' f > 
And paint»tte>trcetf«lfetMtom^JmUa*t Aaves* A i 
On his own k&d be> looks' with fftttiai eyesy; ♦ •' L 
AndlirtttherairHe^drisftotfaeilitest'. s > — - 
To all vltt»1*& Hefps*itf h» f«tAit£<; ■ ■ . • j n- >■ . r ,* 
And mafc(e*^e^^of^*^^^fei<aih«V,i :•> V 
With pdtoit PaMfcal*) tite* JbWfeitai Ihf tertrij •» • •'*' 
And breathes a 'ckftri of mcenfe irora feet (Jwtfte. . - ' - 
Hear then,' fc'geB^owyotttlto, #ntth»r«^ar*^ " * 
I Aould not ; b|(ttie«he~<6ndtfe>eftlte bard, ^ ^ •*' ji " 
Mi. i«..# :«if; ..' ' .-■! ,;. . , % .: ; >j v t'. / Wlf6J 

f^r^.^M/rf.Lib/Vlll.^ J*%. CMfgft. Lib. II.' 



mo in foft numbers, and a flowing fhmia. 
Relieves an* reconciles our ears again. 
When I the variout implements had rang 
That to the fields, «nd „*,! t^ ^j^ 
In fweet harmonious meeftres would I tcH 
How * nature moum'd when the great Csefar fcil. 
When Bacchus' curlings Tines had grae'd my lays. 
The rural ploafmvs | next nWd fere my praife. 
The labour ended, and eompieat the whole, 
Some birds with pieafure wander round the goal. 
The flight! and falfes of the mufe prolong, 
And add new beauties to the nnHht fong 5 
Pleas'd with th» exeurfion of the charming ftraiit, 
WemHwtooufctkework, but ftrfve In vain. 
Thus, wo* the be« the fiibjea of my mufe. 
Their laws, their natures, and celeftial dews j 
P<*r f Arimwu mould hia fate difclofe, 
His mother'* eounfel mould aflwage his woes 5 
Old Proteus here mould ftruggle in his chrfn, 
Thew <n loft verfe the thradan bard complain | 
(As Philomela on a poplar's bough 
Bewail* her young, melodious in her woe.) 
Pangasan ftorps his forrowa should return, 
And vocal Thrace with Rhodope mould mourn j 
Hehrus uouM roll low-mufm'rmg to the deep* 
And WatTtuu. notions wonder why they weep* 
Thus too the poets, who the names deebre 
Of king, and nations gathering to the war, 
Sometimesdiwrfiy ^ a^ ^ fiflg 

The wondrous change of the t Ugorian kin*. 
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W hile for his Phaeton his aoreows flojw,. 

And his harmonious ftrains beguile h*s w«e* 

O'er all the man the fnowy feathers rife, 
And in a tuneful fwan he mounts* the Jtiqi* : 
Thus too || Hippoljtu*, by .Dian's cat* ,- " 

And Paean'^ art,- returns to upper air- • . ■. * . 
The bards r*ow- paint the arms their -heroes w>d*V > 
And 'each jbold figure on the gUtt*cxag flkiehk ' 

Great J A ventmus, , greaj Alcides' fq** 

Wore the proud trophy which his father won $ . 
An hundred ferpeaU o'er- the buckler roUcM*- 
And Hydra hift from all^her, heads, is* £Qid«.- r . ' 
Kow hloofniag ^qnge's cooj r^treafctltfy .ung, ' • 
And now with, flow'ry. beau ties- pain* the fpringw • 
New with a fylvan fcene the floods they hide f 
Or teach the fam'd Eridanus to. glide, . 
Or fport on fabled Achelous' fide. 
Or hoary Ncreus' numerous race; diiplay* < » ,' ' 
The hundred ,a?ure fitters of the fea* t • - — , .. ( 
With them, t^nympl* tttatiftun* th**r AftCtterwocdi* 
And the long ; orders, of the, fytaan gp4*« „• » . •* 

With gay defcriptaions fprinkle here and there, 
Some grave intfrufUve fentences withtara, • 
That touch on life, . fame moral good purfue*. 
And give us virtue, in a traafcat *i<rw, ^ . , . ... , • ; i .• . . 
Rules, which, thq future &re.J^y c mafci fajaOwn*. :»..j* 
And point t^/goM*i\ prtce^- l *4 li8 *fc^ *• . *• t . 

Sometimes on,- UttJe, images to fail, .; • • , < c . 

And thus illuftrate mighty things by.fiaaU> i . 

With due iucoeft the, licensed fect*dafCfx r. ,' 

When to the § ants the phrygians he compares, 

. z Wh€t 
\yVirg. JEneid. tfoVH. |.J Ibid, v: 656. l . ' ' 
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VJho leaning Carthage, gather tot the fcatjj. '. : 
O} the laborious .tyxians to the |j bees. , 
Bmt fwarming f flies, ofienfive animals, \ 

That buz inceflant o'er she fmoaking paik,. 
Are images t toa;lawi .to .paint tke v hoJh; . - .:, T 

That roll and. blacken .0*Br AnAonia's caafls^ ..;) ... A 
The lofty mufewho Aug the latiabiwaf,. ••. . <i 

yCould think- fuch trivial things beneath her carte . < 
Hbw from hia jnaje%. would. Vijigij. jail, - • t 
I£Turnus, fearce repcll'd from IHon's wall* 
Retiring grimly. wkh a tardy pace, •.<•..;:< I 

Had e»efc been ignrMibj ths patient $af*^ « . . ,?:, V 
Whom unregackd tctfcprof boys fitrrfiundy -.,«,] r 
While o'er h»aWe»thettjatt^gi^^irefotos>f -T 
Slow he gives way, and crops tbeiJprjngfrg grain, 
Turns on each fide^ and flops. tQ.gra^e again. .« 
In every point the ; thing ia juft, we know, 
But thenithe ioaage.ia itfeif toQlow f . i» 
For Turnus* /pnwgifroca frch< a glorioju faaife . x 
The vile re{ea&lanee.v#Quld with.fcorn i :dif4»4«u . ,-, 
With»»^r^liee.thft£Jjk>n.*^^^ ... ,m\ 

Who fingly impotent the crowd to dare* - . J* 

Rjfipel, or ftand their whole embody ?d war, - 3 
I^ooks grimly hack, and tolls, hie. glaring eye, : 

Efeipairs to conquer >. and diidains to fly. .• /*. 

Since fiction? jiw.aAbtw-'dj, ^hefate, yo.yftuths, - .1 
Your fictions wctf .*£leaft>the. air of truth?. . . :[ V 
When * GUamcus me€s Tydides on. the plain* 
Inflam'd wjthjjagg, sad reeking from th* ilsia j .< 

Some 
II Mntid. lib. I. v, 434. 1 1 Mneid. lib* DC. v. 793* 
\ Iliad, Libi II, v. $9/ I * Horner^ Iliad. Xib.fli 

i Ibid, UtXl. v. 5tf« I . ; Y\ x /Sk * a •-• *: - •» j 
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Some think;tiwyeottld not fift tfce time away, y 

la fuch long nsratm^ and cool delay, V 

Amidft the raging tumult of tfec day. J 

But yet we Jsear aiecce Stoned relate 

The crime of boli Lyourgne, and has fatef 

And Glaum talks of btmte Bealeraphon, 

IXumM for a. lawless pattaa>ot lav own* 

Sets torch the hero's guest exesoics to view, ^ 

How the bold chief the dice Chimstr* flew, C 

The folyxnana host, and aanasonjsa crew* J 

For thofe furprizing Minna ait deign' d 

With their Asttt ftttioodff to delight the mind j, 

The bards tjtpoft ne credit flansld be px> a 

To *e bare Iyc> tfco» astfhork'a by swjw'ii, 

Which of? Pith confidence they vest abroad, 

Beneath the necdtwl Jaa£i0n of a god. 

*Twas thus the Jreafted h*ifcie of the fun 

Spoke o'er the fire whh accent* not their own | 

'Twas thus f AehSHaa* flaed hit state broke, 

And § trojaa (hips in buna* voScit l>oke; 

4* wrought by hear** theic wonders they relate, 

AU airy vifiont of the wory gate 1 

Speak things but once, if coder be your care, 
Tor mora the doy'd attenti on will not bear, 
And tedious repetitions tint the ami* 
In this we differ from the grodan tnun, 
Who tell || Atrides* lifiom oV again. 
Tis not enough with them we know the caufe 
Why gnat Achittet from the war wilhdraw*, 

Unlefr 

I Homer. Qfijff. Ub. XII. ! $ J*?*?. JEmid. Lib. X. 
' ▼•395- I w. *i*. 
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Unlef^ tl&.£ wtepjeg-hercl on the Jhore > ' \ 
Tails his blue .mother all we 'beflfd before. . . 
Sojmuch enipuacMtwccftids tbewftarid, b? :u; . •*! C 
That when,ti^rkiag»:itti^«diriibiisdxielr eosrnitbd^ 
All, wqrd for. word, tfcf .*tobHff«d<m ^ raheanfe^: b"A 
In the lajge, tenet; o$tm*ai?eri,ireift.: *v.' • v >*> »/. r ( *,H 
Not fo did || Veflulus fy*m Arpi bring ' « 

The final aniwer. of th' astolitn king. ., •') 

Let others labour on a vaft defign, • ' 

Alefs, but.ndltAt withrdoeroam, he thine*. ' *J. '■ < • 
To changt iti feuamse.boymirilaft delight; \ J <"i' 
Thus fpenA*h»daft and. erarifodie, fight, ( 7 
Inceflant in ypufrtoil.' l Bat if yoiithoofe >>' -i f \_ 
A larger field and.Asbjec> lor your mufe s' •» ' •>) 

Iffcanty linvte ihonld J&e theme confine, f 

Learn with juft.art to lengthen the.defigv 
Beyond ^umCmw bounds 5 the spfing-sriisd 
A thoufanAmsfthoda to.jhtfendi amy: find j 
Unjn«aifacrfsVdaaioAa may waih-mstha be jnjntt. ■ 
Nature rttfjpliet.su fiind of matte* <ftill j : •• * />*/>' 
Then cull rthe rich variety at will; • 
See ! how the.* hard calls downed** embattled gods, .- . 
All ranged in factions, 6om their bright abodes £ 
Who, fir' d- with niutualfoate, tbek arms employ* ' <f 
And in tl^esfieldfdeelarfcteGreebotor'IVoyli ~ ruq ?G 
'Till Jovq qpriVcmtt ttdoafegito amtfasjar? r. , : • <'? ;l> 
Thek rifing fuiy,.apd-fufpend.theii;*»go 9 -• i :l T 
Tho' the, ale^gods^reniovd from human ^yety ' \; 
Live in; immortal eafe wfthiirthcidmttnt'fldcs;'} —a W 

% - • v..; , -...;,. . .** 

I^^-^^m^*^ t bg Jtepf *&(?&> m 

+ Ib$. Lib. IX. v. 264. j tbeendoftbtsparagrapb, 
t'Wrg. Mntid. Lib. XI. J are taken from .Homer 
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And now th* infemai realm his them* he mafcet, 

The reign of. Pluto, the tartarean lakes, 

The furies drejrtmt with their cutting lattice*. 

Hfcgrtfcftft omens Cram each bird that flies, 

And figns from ev'ryiwing that- beats thrftietv ' - 

He now defcribes a. banquet, when the gueft - - 

Prolongs with narratives the royal fcas>. • 

Or at the glorious . hero's tonab> we read 

Of games ordain'd in honour of the dead. 

And oft* lor mercies moUtiiM* difplay'd, 

To their cava gods theiraawrtl rkes ant paid* 

For monftoaoB Python shun* their praises rife, 

AndHfttheuu»e£Ph**s**othefeies. 

In hymns Alcidee* labours they resound, 

While Cacus , lies extended on the ground, 

Alternate fing the labours «f his hands, 

EnoinM byiidrce Enrytftems' ten oomntanrit| 

T$e den of Caen* crowns the grateful ftrain* 

Wfeere Ae grim ntontor broathes has flaanesin «aln> 

Mark how femetimes the hard witlwt ccssnrouJ 
Exerts his fire, and pours forth all his foul | 
His Jinea fe daring, and his words fo tbong> 
We fee the lubjea figured in the longs 
Wh^w^th the wia^»U || Ocean-he deforms, . 
Or paints £he rage and horrors of the forms §'• 
Or drives on pointed rooks the butftag ships* • 
Toft on the euxine, or -ficslian deeps. . 
OrfmgsthetplHU-tlwsWaAthchwdAy, 
When beash) by hards, and men by nations die a 
Or the fierce flames f that ./Etna's jaws expire, 
lifer melted* rocks, and d&|gev of ire, 

\&u<id, Lib, J, % fl**ttb. fll.' ▼. *37« t tt » v ' 57*« 
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When horn her month the berifthig tapbur flfoe, ' 

And, charg'd with ruin, thunders to the Jkietf, 

While drifts of finoak in iooty whirlwinds pta?» 

And cloods of cmdtts ftain the golden day. 

See ! at the poet faands the din ekrftw, ' 

Calls *m the war, and fets the hefts in arms \ 

Squadrons on fonadrent driven, coarWdry die | 

Crim Mart in all his terrors ftrikea the eye j 

More than description rising to the fight, 

Prt&nts the real horror* of the fight j 

A new creation feemt «*r praifc to cMm r 

(Hence Greece derives the fared $ poet's name j) • 

The drcadml dang of claming arms we hear { 

The agon»hig groan, the frnitleis fny't, 

And ihrieks of Jbppliants thicken on the ear. 

Who, when he reads a || city ftofnVd, forbears 

To feel her woes , and fyinpathfee in tears ? 

When e'er the palaces the flames afffre 

From wall to wall, and wrap the domes in fire f 

The fire, with years and hoftile rage oppreft ! 

The darting in&nt, dinging to the breaft ? 

The trembling mother rant, with piercing cries 

Thro* friends and rfbef, and finicking rends the fee*. 

l>rag'd from the altar, the diftra&ed rair 

Beats her white breaft, and tears her golden hair. 

Here ha thick «rowda the *ammifltt fly away, 

There die prond viclort heap the wealthy prey| 

With rage relentlefc ravage their abode^ 

Nor (pare the (acred temples of the gods. 

O'er the whole town they ran with wild affright, 

Tumultuous hafte, and violence of fight. 

Why 
% A 79 wenfe | VW. JBmV. lib, H. 



Loft in the raptures of the faered fire.? 
For ev'nthe foul not always holds the fame, 
Bet knows »t different tunes, a diff'ttinttfraane. , < . 
WhctJier with rolling Xeafotv ihe i complifsy .. ' • '. 
Turns witfe jhefui^/fcr changet'with the ikies % \ > 
Or thro' \o9% ^?il, remjflive of iher £rp3, . -< ;. . 
Droops with the -mortal, frame her force inspires \ > 
Or that our minds alternately appear 
Now bright with joy, and now o'ercaft with care* f 
No ! ——but the gods,, th'< immortal god* iupply . \ 
The glorious sires ; they YpeaJc thfe&ity. > 
Then blefi 14 he who waits th' aufgkiou* nod, 
The warmth <Uvjfie,«aftl .prefence of the god 5 
Who his fufpended labours can reftrain, 
'Till heaven's ferene indulgence (miles again. . 
But drive, on no pretence, againft your pow'rj 
'Till time brings back the voluntary hour. . 
Sometimes their verdant. honours leave/ the wood*, ' 
And their dry urns de/rftrf the. thirty floods \ - * \ 
Nor ftill the rivers a full channel yield,- i 

Nor fpring with.flow'ry beauties paints the field.: 
.The bards no lefs fuch 6ckle changes find, 
Dampt is the noble ardor of the mind $ 
Their wonted toil her wearied, powers reftne \ ' 
Their fq»ls grow flack and languid to the mufe, 
Deafto their- call ^ their efforts are ttrithftood; ; ." 
Round their cold heart* congeals the rrdeaing blood.- 
You'd think the mufes fled 5 the god no mote 
Would fire the hofom where he dwelt before, v . 

No more return ! —how often, tho* in vain, 
5Chfpoet would renew the wonted ftrain! 
' .1: • I y r t i , • , ;. : . • Nor 



J 



Vi D a^ Art of Poetry. 49 

Nor fees the gods who thwart his fruitlefs care, 
Nor angry heav'n relentlefs to his pray'r. 
Some read the antient bards, of deathlefs fame, 
And from their raptures catch the noble flame 
By juft degrees ; they feed the glowing vein, 
And all th' immortal ardor burns again 
In its full light and heat $ the fun's bright cay 
Thus, (when the clouds difperfe) rdtores the day? 
Whence mot this radden flaih that gilds the pole ? 
The god, the god comes ruining on his foul ; 
Fires with ethereal vigor ev'ry part, 
Thco' ev*ry trembling fixnb Jhe feems to dart, 
Works in each vein, and fwellshis riling heart. 
Peep in 1*9 breaft the heav'nly tumult plays, • 
And/ets his mounting fpirits on a blaze. 
Nor cap the raging' flames themfelves contain, 
For the whole god defcends into the man. 
He quits mortality, he knows no bounds, 
But lings infpir'd in more than human founds. 
Nor from his breaft can make .th' immortal load. 
But paqts and raves impatient of the god ; 
And, rapt beyond himfelf, admires the force 
That drives him on reludtant to the courfe. 
He calls on Phoebus, by the god oppreft, 
Who breathes exceflsve fpirit in his breaft ; 
No force of thirft or hunger can controul 
The fierce, the ruling tranfport of his foul. 
Oft* in their fleep infpir'd with rage divine, 
Some bards enjoy the vifions of the nine : 
Vifions ! themfelves with due applaufe may crowa, 
Vifions ! that Phoebus or that Jove may own. 
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To fuch an height the god exaks the- flame, 
And fo unbounded is their third of fame. 
But here, ye youths, exert* your timely care, 
Nor truft th' ungovernable rage too far 5 
* Ufe not .your fortune, nor unfurl your fails, 
Tho' foftly courted by the flattering gales, 
Refufe them ftill j and call your judgment in, 
While the fierce god exults and reigns within $ 
To reafon's ftandard be your thoughts confin'd, 
Let judgment calm the tempeft of the mind. 
Indulge your heat with conduct, and reftrain ; 

- Learn when to draw, and when to give the rein* 
3ut always wait 'till the warm raptures ceafe, 
And lull the tumults gf the foul to peace 5 
Then, nor 'till then, examine ftri6Hy o'er 
What your wild fallies might ftiggeft before. 

Be fure, from nature never to depart j 
To copy nature is the tafk of art. 
The nobleft poets own her fov*reign fway, 
And ever follow where (he leads the way. 
From her the difPrent characters they trace, 

. That mark the human or the falvage race, 
Each various and diftincl: 5 in every ftage 
They paint mankind 5 their humours, fex, and age 5 
They fliew what manners the flow fage become, 
What the brifk youth in all his fprlghtly bloom. 
In ev'ry word and fentiment explain, 
How the proud monarch differs from the fwain. 
I naufeate all confounded characters, 
Where young Telemachus too grave appears, 
£>r reverend Neftor afts beneath his years. 
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The poet fuits his fpeeches, when he fings, . 
To proper perfons, and the ftate of things j 
On each their juft diftm&ions are beftow'd, 
To mark a male, a female, or a god* 
Thus when in * heav*n feditious tumults rife, 
Amongft the radiant fenate of the ikies, 
The fire of gods, and fov T reign of mankind. 
In a few words unfolds his facred mind. 
Not fo fair Venus j who at large replies,. 
And pities Troy, and counts her miferies, 
Woes undeferv'd r but with contention nVdy 
And with the fpirit of revenge infpir'd, 
Fierce Juno ftorms amidft the bleft abodes, * 
And ftunsjlwth loud complaints the Hft'ning god** 
When youthful jj Turnus the {tern combat claims, 
His rifing heart is fill'd with martial flames : 
Impell'd- by rage, and bent to prove his might, 
His foul fprings forward, and prevents the fight 5 
Rouz'd to revenge, his kindling fpirits glow, 
Confirm his challenge, and provoke the foe, 
The fugitive of Troy.— But while his rage 
And youthful courage prompts him to engage, 
On Latiom's king incumbent it appears, 
Grown old in prudence, piety* and years, 
To weigh events, and youthful heat afiwage, 
With the cold caution and the fears of age. 
In Dido's various character is feen, 
The furious lover and the gracious queen : 
When Troy*s ram'd chief, commanded from above, 
Prepares to quit her kingdom and her love 5 

E a She 

• VW. JKmd, Lib. X. * || Ibid. lib. XII, v. 9. 



$z V I d a*j Art of Poetry. 

She raves, flic ftorms With unavailing care, 
Grown wild with grief, and frantick with defpahv 
Thro* every ftreet fhe flies, with anguiih flung* 
And broken accents flatter on her tongue j 
Her words confus'd, and interrupted flow, 
. Speak and exprefs the hurry of her woe. 
How in this Dido is that Dido loft, 
Who late receiv'd the trojans -on her coaft, 
And bade them banifli grief, and ihare her throne, 
Difmifs their fears, and think her realms their owaf 

Next the great orators confult, and thence 
Draw all the moving turns of eloquence j 
That * Siribn may his phrygian foes Betray, 
And lead the crowd, as fraud directs the wflf ; 
That wife f Ulyfles maythe Greeks detain, 
While Troy yet flood, from meas'rme; back the maim 
Need I name J Neftor, who could talk to peace, 
With melting words, the factious kings of Greece ? 
Whofe foft addrefs their fury could controul, 
Mould every paflion, and fubdue the foul ! 
Thefe footh'ng arts to || Venus Aire were known,. 
To beg immortal arms to grace her fon ; 
Her injured fpoufe each thrilling word infpires,. 
With every pang of love to fecond her defirefi. 
With niceft art the fair adul'trefs draws 
Her fond addrefles from a diflant caufe ; 
And all her guileful accents are defign'd 
To catch his paflions, and enihare his mind. 
'Tis hence the poet learns in every part 
To bend the foul, and give with, wondrous art 

A thoufand different motions to the heart. 

Hence, 
* Vid. Mntid. Lib. II. 1 \Mneid. Lib.VIII. v.370. 
f Bm. UUad % lib. IL | %Biad % lib. L vert 246^ 
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Heflce, as his fubjecl gay or fad appears. 

He claims our joy, or triumphs in our tears. 

Who, when he fees how || Orpheus' forrows flowg 

Weeps not his tears, and anfwers woe for woe ? 

When he his dear Eurydice deplores 

To the deaf rocks, and folitary fliores J 

With the foft harp the* bard relieves his pain, 

For thee, when morning dawns, prolongs the flrain, j 

For thee, when Phoebus feeks the feas again. 

Or when the young f Euryalus is kill'd, 

And rolls in death along the bloody, field $ 

Like Come fair ftow'r beneath the fliare he lies, 

His head declined, and drooping as he dies j 

The reader's foul is touch' d with gen'rous woe, 

He longs to rufli with Ntfus on the foe j 

He burns with friendly pity to the dead, 

To raife the youth, and prop his (inking head 5. 

And drives in vain to flop the gu&ing blood, 

That ftains his bofom with a purple flood. 

But if the bard fuch images purfues, 
That raife the bluihes of the virgin-mufe ; • 

Let them'be flightly touch'd, and ne'er expreft, 
Give but an hint, and let us guefc the reft. 
If Jove commands the gath'ring ftorms to rife, 
And with deep thunders rends the vaulted fides,, 
To the fame cave together may repair 
The trojan J hero and the tyrian fair.. 
The poet's modefty muft add no more ; 
Enough, that earth had giv'n the fign before ; 
The confcious aether was with flames o'erfpread, 
The nymphs ran fhrieking round the mountain s head. 
E $ Nor 

I Virgil. Georgia lib, IV. | f JEaeid. Ldb.Df. v. 43 3. 
v. 464, [ J Ibid. Lib. IY. y. 16^ 
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Nor let young Troilus, unhappy boy, 
Meet fierce Achilles in the plains of Troy | 
But fliew th' unequal youth's untimely fall, 
To great .ASneas on the tyrian wall ; 
Supine and hanging from his empty car, 
Drag'd by his panting couriers thro* the war. 
This, from our bright examples you may trace,. 
To write with judgment, decency, and grace j 
From others learn invention to encreafe, 
And fearch in chief the glorious fons of Greece j 
For her bright treafures Argos' realms explore, 
Bring home triumphant all her gathered ftore, 
And with her fpoils enrich the latian fhore. 
Nor is the glory of tranflation lefs, 
To give the grecian bards a roman drefi, 
If Phoebus' gracious fmiles the labour crown, 
Than if fome new invention were your own. 
Mincio's and Manto's glorious fon behold, 
Th' immortal Virgil, flieath'd in foreign gold, 
Shines out unfham'd, and tow'rs above the reft, 
In the rich fpoils of godlike Homek dreft. 
Let Greece in triumph boaft that me imparts 
To Latium's conqu'ring realms her glorious arts j. 
While Latium's fons improve her beft defigns, 
'Till by degrees each polifht labour mines, . . 
While Rome advances now in arts, as far 
Above all cities, as of old in war. 

Ye gods of Rome, ye guardian deities, 
Who lift our nation's glory to the ikies j 
And thou, Apollo, the great fource of Troy, 
Let Rome at leaft this Jingle palm enjoy* 
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To fliine in arts fupremc, at once in pow*r» 
And teach the nations ike fubdu'd before j 
Since difcoxd all Aufonia's kings alarms, 
And clouds the antient glories of her arms. 
In our own breafts we fheath the civil fword, 
Our country naked to a foreign lord J 
Which lately prorrrate, ftarted from defpair, 
Burn'd with new hopes, and arm'd her hands for war| 
But arm'd in vain $-— th' inexorable hate 
Of envious Fortune call'd her to her fate, 
Infatiate in her rage j her frowna oppofe 
The latian fame, and woes are heap'd on woes. 
Our dread alarms each foreign monarch took, 
Thro' all their tribes the diftant nations Jhook j 
To earth's laft bounds the fame of Leo runs, 
•Nile heard> and Indus trembled for hi* ions, 
Arabia heard the Midician line, 
The firft of men, and fprung from race divine* 
The fovercign prieft, and mitred king appears ^ 
With his lov'd Janus join'd,. who kindly Jhares V 
The reins of empire, and the publkk cares* > 

To break their country's chains, the gen'rous pair 
Concert their fchemes, and meditate the war. 
On Lxo Europe's monarchs turn their eyes. 
On him alone the weftern world relies ; 
And each bold chief attends his dread alarms, 
While the proud crefcent fades before his arms* 
* High on his fplendid car, immortal Rome, 
Thine eyes had ieyi the holy warrior come, 
Lord of the vanqifim'd world, in triumph home. 
Thy frreams, old Tyber, fwell'd with confdksus pride* 
Had bom thy kindred warrior down thy tide $ 

While 
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While crowded up in heaps, thy waves admire 
The captive nations, and their Arange attire ; 
Behind his wheels fhould march a num'rous train- 
Of fcepter'd flavcs, reluctant to the chain, 
Forget their haughty threats, and boaft in vain. 
Tho* the proud foe, of Jury's realm poffeft, 
rlas fpread his wide dominion thro 1 the eaft j 
Sees- his dread ftandard there at large nnfurl'd, 
And grafps in thought the empire of the world ; 
And now (ye gods) increaft in barb'rous pow'r, 
His armies hover o'er th r hefperian more. 
To fee- the pafting pomp, the ravifht throng 
Thro* every flreet fhould flow in tides along j 
The facred father, as the numbers roll'd, 
Should his dear citizens again behold, 
High o'er the ihouting crouds enthron'd in gold 
Should /hew the trophies of his glorious toils, 
And hang the {brines with confecrated fpoils. 
PHes of barbarick gold fhould glitter there, 
The wealth of kingdoms, and the pomp of war 
But, by your crime,' ye gods, our hopes are croft, 
And thofe imaginary triumphs loft ; 
Interr'd with Leo, in one fatal hour, 
Our profpefb periih'd, as they liv'd before* 

The END of the SECOND BOOK, 
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BOOK III. 

WHAT ftUe, what language luhs the poefi lays* 
To claim Apolkrt and the amies praiie,. 
I now unfold j to this laft bound I tend*. . • 
And fee my promis'd labours at) an end. 

Firft then > with care a juftlaspreflkut chvft, 
Led by the kind indulgence of the mufo,, 
To drefc up ev'ry fubje6fc when you write, 
And fet all objects In a proper light. 
But left the doihint praJpeft of the goal 
Should damp your vigor, and your ftrength controul, ] 
Roufe ev*ry power, and call forth all the foul. 
See ! how the nine the panting youth writ*, 
With one loud voice to reach ParnanW height $ 
See! how they hold aloft th? immortal crown, 
To urge the courfe, and call the vieta on $ 
See ! from the clouds each laviffi goddefe pours, 
Full o*er thy head, a fudden fpring of flow'rs, 
And rofes fall in odoriferous «ow*rs } 
Celeftial fcents, in balmy breezes fly, 
And Jhed ambrofial fpirits from the iky. 
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In chief avoid obfcurity, nor fliroud 
Your thoughts and dark conceptions in 4 cisttd j* 
Fat^iame, we kMw,-«s%& to Ann the-Kghty 
Loft in forc'd figures, and involv'd in night, 
Studious and J>ent J:o leave the common way, 
They ikuik in darknefs, and abhor the day. - 
Ch ! may the facred nine infpire my lays • 
To mine with- pride in their own native rays 5" 
For- this w{ need not imp o i tune the ikies, 
In our own pow'r and will the blemng lies. 
£xpre(Iion, boundlefsjn extent, displays 
A thouiand forms, a thoufand feveral ways 5 
In diff* rent garbs from diff 'rent quarters brought, 
It pakes unnumber'd drefles for a thought $ 
Such- vaft varieties of hues we find 
To paint conception,, and unfold the mind ! 
If e'er you toil, but toil without fuccefs, 
To give your images a mining drefs, 
Quit your purfuit, and chufe a diff' rent way, 
'Till breaking forth, the voluntary ray 
Cuts the thick darknefs, and lets down the day. 

Since then a thoufand forms you may purfue, 
A thoufand figures rifing to the view,* 
Unlefs coqfin'd and irreighten'd iri your fcheme, 
With the fhort limita of a fcanty theme, [ 

From thefe to thofe with boundlefs freedom pafa, 
And to eacfc. image give a diff' rent face. 
The readers Jience a wond'rous pleafure find, 
That charms the ear, and captivates the mind f 
la this the laws of nature we obey, 
And a& as her example points the way, 

. . Whicfc 

J Perfiui and Lycopbron. 
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"Which has on ev'ry different fpecies thrown' 
A ihape diilin& and figure of its own ; 
Man differs from the beaft that haunts the woods, 
The -bird from ev'ry native of the floods. 
See how the poet baniflies with grace 
A native term. to give a || ftranger place! 
From different images with juft fuccefs 
He cloaths has matter in the borrowed drefs, ' 
The borrow 'd drefs the things themfelves admire, '' 
And wonder whence they drew the Grange attire j 
Proud of their ravifht fpoils, they now difclaim 
Their former colour, and their genuine name, » 
And in another garb more heauteous grown, « 

Prefer- the' foreign habit to their own. -' - / 

Oft* as he paints a battle on the plain, 
The battle's rmag'd by the roaring main 5 
Now he the fight a fiery deluge names, 
That pours along the fields a flood of names 5 
In airy conflict now the winds appear, 
Alarm the deeps, and wage the ilormy war ; 
To the fierce mock th' em battel' d tempefts pour, 
Waves charge on waves, th" encount'nhg billows roar. 
Thus in a vary'd drefs the fubje& mines, 
By turns the objects fluft their proper figns ; 
From fhape to fhape alternately they run, 
To borrow other's charms, and lend their own ; 
Pleas M with the borrow' d charms, the readers find 
A crowd of diff'rent images combin'd, 
Rife from a fingle object to the mind* 
So the pleas'd trav'ler; from a mountain's brow, 
Views .the calm furface of the feas below j 

Tho* 

. J The Metaphor, 
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Tho* wideheneath the floating ocean lies 
The firft immediate objeA of his eyes, 
He fees the fbrefts tremble from within, 
And gliding meadows paint the deeps with green | 
While to his eyes the fair delufions pa& 
In gay fucceffion thro* the watry glafs. 
^Tis thus the bard diverfioes iiis fang, . 
Now here, now there, he calls the ibal along. 
The rich variety, he iets to fight, 
Cloys not the mind, but adds to our delight. • 
Now with a frugal choice the bard affords 
The ftrongeft light, and energy of words 5 
While humble iubje&s, he con triv es to raife 
With borrow* d fplendora, and a foreign blase. 
This, if on old tradition -we rely, 
Was once the current language of the iky j 
Which firft the mufes brought to thefe abodes, 
Who taught mankind the fecrets of the gods* 
For in the court of Jove their choirs advance, 
And fing alternate, as they lead the dance. 
Mixt with the gods 5 they hear Apollo's lyre, 
♦ And from high heav'n the panting bard infpire. 
Nor bards alone, but other writers reach 
This bold, this daring privilege of fpeechj 
In chief the orators, to raife their fenfe, 
In this ftrong figure drefs their eloquence, 
When with perfuafive ftrokes they plead a caufe. 
And bridle vice, and vindicate the laws 5 
Or on the dreadful verge of death defend, 
And match from fate a poor devoted friend. 
£v*n the rough hinds delight in fuch a ftrain, 
When the glad harveft waves with golden grain, 
And thirty meadows drink the pearly rain j 



} 



I 



V i $ AV Art if Potty. £g 

Oo the proud vine her purfcle gems appear $ 
The fouling field* rejoyefe, and hail the fftgtfHtt yeah 
Ftfft from nefceflity t&e figure fyrung 
For things, that would net fiiit our famty tohgee, 
When no true names were oflforM to the *lew* 
Thofe they twnsfcrr'd that border* d Ofi die trie 3 
Thenfce by degrees the neble ikeace gr*M>. 
The bard* thofe daring Kbefties eftlbr***d» 
1W waht at fcft, thro* httdry at lail : 
They now to alien things, at will, coaftrt* 
The borrow'* honouw of a fercftg* tettfr. 
So man, at fir4f, taw taftttfng ftdrfta to «y g 
And the bleak howws of the w&rtry fcy, 
Rais'd up a roof of «tf«fe o'er Ms head, 
And dos'd with toinely day die tender {bed c 
Now, regal palace*, of wofid'rous &5e> 
With brazen beam*, oh prfrien column* rife, 
Tfcat faeate the pompous rabrlefc to the Jfcles. 
But other Wrlft#N i>#kifae Iteve atad there 
Thefe bolder beauties With a frugal eafe j 
So vaft a freedom Is aMoWd to none. 
But fuits the labours of the bard alone, 
Who in the law* of terfe hiiirfelf relteuiir, 
Ty'd up to time in vdhmtaty chains^ 
Others^ by no reftrabit of top with-heM; 
May range the eothpaft of a wider ficWj 
The facred poets> wfcd their labours nil 
With pleating fi&ione, or with truths at wlH, 
Their thoughts in bolder liberties exprefs, 
Which look more beauteous in a foreign drefi. 
To all, unutoal colours they impart, 
Nor blufb, if e*ef detected in their art. 

F Some* 
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* Sometimes beyond the bounds of truth they fty, ' 
And boldly lilt their fubjeft to the flcy 5 
When with tumultuous fliouts the heav*ns rebound, 
And all Olympus trembles with the found. 
Or with repeated accents they relate 
'The fall of Troy, and dwell upon her fete ; 
$Oh fire! oh country, once with glory crbwn*d! f 
Oh wretched race of Priam, once renown'd ! > 

Oh Jove ! fee Jlion (moaking on the ground ! J 

They now name Ceres for the golden grain, 
Bacchus for wine, and Neptune for the main : 
Or from the father's name point out the fon j 
Or for her people introduce a town : 
So when alarm'd her natives dread their fates, 
Pale Africk (hakes, and trembles thro* her ftates : 
And fome, by Achelous' Areams alone, 
Conoprife the floods of all the world in one. 

•f- Lo ! now they ftart afide, and change the finifl 
To fanci'd converfe with an abfent fwain ; 
To grots and caverns all their cares difclofe, 
Or tell the folitary rocks their woes $ 
To fcenes inanimate proclaim their love, 
Talk with an hill, or whifper to a grove* 
On you they call, ye unattentive woods, 
And wait an anfwer from your bord'rjng floods. 

H Sometimes they fpeak one thing, but leave behind 
Another fecret meaning in the mind * 
A fair expreffion artfully difpenfe, 
But ufe a word that clashes with the fenfe. 

Taw 

• The Hyperbole. | f The Apflropbe. 

J H*c verba ex incerti no. j jj The Jfony % 
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% Thus pious Helen ftole the faithful fword, 
While Troy was flaming, from her fleeping lord. 
|| So glorious Drances towVd amid the plain, 
And pi I'd the ground with mountains of the (lain j 
Itnmortal trophies rais'd from fquadrons kilFd, 
And with vaft fpoils ennobled all the field. 

f But now to mention farther I forbear, 
With what ftrong charms they captivate the ear } 
When the fame terms they happily repeat, 
The fame repeated feem more foft and fweet* 
• This, * were Arcadia judge, if Pan withftood, 
Pan's judge Arcadia -would condemn her god. 

But tho* our fond indulgence grants the mufe, 
A thoufand liberties in different views, 
When-e'er you chufe an image to exprefs 
In foreign terms, and fcorn the native drefs j 
Yet be difcreet, nor ftrain the point too far, 
Let the tranfition ftill unforc'd appear, 
Nor e'er difcover an excefs of care : 
For fome,' we know, with aukward violence 
Diftort the fubjcct, and disjoint the fenfe ; 
Quite change the genuine figure, and deface 
The native ihape with ev'ry living grace j 
And force unwilling objects to put on 
An alien face, and features not their own* 
A low conceit in difproportion'd terms, 
Looks like a boy dreft'd up in giants arms; 
Blind to'the truth, all reafon they exceed, 
§ Who name a fell the palace of the fteed, 
Or grafs the treffes of great Rhaea's head. 

F 2 'Tit 

1 See Virg. Mntid, Lib. 

•'-VI. 
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'Tis beft fometimes an image to exprefs 
In its own colours, and its native drcft ; 
The genuine words with happy care to ufir, 
If nicely cull'4, and worthy of the mufe. 

Some things alternately compared are mown* 
Both names (till true, and mutually their own ; 
But here the leaft redundance you muft flwa ; 
"Tell us in ihort, from whence the hint you drew* 
And fet the whole companion to view f 
Left, mindlefe of your fir£ defign, you iee& 
To lead the mjjtf aw#y > V& iw from then* f>*Jwfce* 

But now pwfue the methot}* thajt afford 
The fi^teft tes»*> and wiieft choice 0/ word*, 
Not all deferve alike the fame regard, 
Nor fuit the god-like labours of the tpr4 $ 
Jor words as much may differ in degree, 
4s the mo/t varioua kinds of poetry. 
\J1io' many a common term and word we fitftf 
tyifperft promifcuoufly thro* ev'ry kind,. 
Thofe that will never fuit fcb' Jieroick ray, 
Might grace the buskin* and become the ftfe* 
Their large, tjjeir vaft variety explore 
With piercing eyes, and range the mighty taff * 
From their deep frqd the richeft words unfatyj. 
With niceft ca*e be e?cfr cxpreAon culPd, 
To deck your nwbers, in the purcft jpty. 
The vile, the dark degen'rate crowd reiufe, 
£nd fcorn a drefe that would di%race the rnvfef 
fhen to fuoceed yPV r fe^rch, purfye the road f 
4nd beat the track the glorious antfeats. tro4* 
To thofe eternal monuments repair, 
There read, and mejlitatp for ever theje. 
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If o'er the reft fome mighty genius fliines, 
Mark the fweet charms, and vigor of his lines. 
As far as Phcebus and the heav'nly pow'ra 
Smile on your labours, make his di&ion your* 8 9 
Your ftyle by his authentick ftandard frame, 
Your voice, your habit, and addrefs the feme. 
With him proceed to cull the reft 5 for there 
A full reward will juftifie your care. 
Examine all ; and bring from all away 
Their various treafures as a lawful prey* 
Nor would I fcruple, with a due regard, 
To read fometimes a rude unpoliih'd bard 5 
Among whofe labours I may find a fine, 
"Which from unfightly ruft I may refine, 
And, with a better grace, adopt it into mine* 
How often may we fee a troubled flood 
Stain' d with unfettled ooze and riling mud ? 
Which, (if a well the bordering natives fink) 
Supplies the thirfty multitude with drink. 
The trickling ftream by juft degrees refines, 
'Till in its courfe the limpid current mines j 
And taught thro* fecret labyrinths to flow, 
Works itfelf clear among the fands below* 
For nothing looks fo gloomy, but will mine 
From proper care, and timely difciplxne $ 
If, with due vigilance and conduct, wrought 
Deep in the foul, it labours in the thought. 
Hence on the antients we muft reft alone, 
And make their golden fentences our owiw 
To cull their beft exprefiions claims our cares, 
To form our notions, and our ftyle* on their's* 

F 3 ^ Seel 
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See! how we fear away tfrdr p*eeieus fpoils, 
And with the ^ariom dr*6 enrich our ftyfes f 
Their bright inventions kt our uie convey, 
Bring aH the (pirit of their wqhJi away, 
And make their words thooafelves our lawfcl prey 
UnfhamM in other colours to fee mown, 
We fpeak oar thoughts in accents not our own* 
But your defign with modeft caution weighs 
Steal with due care, and meditate the prey. 
Invert the order of the words with art, 
And change tfcor former fito in ey'iy part* 
Thus win your readers, thus deceive with grace, 
And let th'exps effion wear a different face j 
Yourfelf at la£, the glorious labour done, 
'Will fcaece difcern his difHon from your own* 
Some, to appear of diffidence bereft, 
Steal in broad day, and glory in the theft 5 
When wi{h juft art, defign, and confidence, 
On the fame words they graft a diff'rent fiotfe ) 
Preferve ip unvary*d terms and order too, 
But change their former fpirit for a new. 
Or, with tj* Jenie of emulation bald, 
With antient bards a glorious conteft hold : 
Their richeft fpoik triumphant they explore, 
Which, rang'd with better grace, they varniiho'erj 
And give t\tm charms they never knew hefase. 
So trees, that change their foils, more proudly rife, 
And lift their fpreading honours to the flues 5 
And, when teanfplanted, nobler fruits produce, 
Exalt their nature, and ferment their juice. 
So Troy's fam'd chief the afian empire bore, 
With better omens, to the latian /bore $ 

I TW 
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J Tho' from thy mini, O Dido, to the £sa ' 

Cali'4 by the gods reluctantly away j 
Nor the firft nuptial pleafures could oetitroul 
The fixt, the ftubborn puvpofe of his foul. 
Unhappy queen ! tby woes iuppreft thy breath | 
Thy cares purfuM thee, and furviv'd in death. 
Had not the das&m fleet thy kingdom fought, 
Thy life had mone unfutlTd with a fault. 

Come then, ye youths, and urge yourgen'roas toils | 
Come, ftrip the antients, and divide the fpoils 

Your hamls have won hat fimn the fruit of fuck, 

"Who with fqnd raftneis truft them&bes too much. 
For fome, we know, who by their pride betrayM, 
With vain contempt rejeca a foreign aid j 
Who fcoen thofe great examples to obey. 
Nor follow whose the antients point the way. 
While from the theft their cautious bands refrain* 
Vain are their fears, their iuperftition vain. 
'Nor Phoebus' smiles, th* unhappy poet crown ; 
The fate of all his works prevents his own, 
Himfelf his mouldering monument furvivet, 
And fees his labours periA while he lives : 
Hie fame is more contracted than his fpan, 
And the frail author dies before the man. 
How would he wifh the labour to forbear, 
And follow other arts with more foccefsful caw f 

I like a fair alluflon nicely wrought ; 
When the feme words exprefi a different thought. 
And fuch a theft true criticks dare not blame, 
Which late pofterity fhall crown with fame. 
Void of all fear, of ev'ry doubt bereft, 
I would npthluft, but triumph in the theft. 

Nor 
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Nor on the antients for the whole rely, 
The whole is more than all their works fupply j 
Some things your own invention muft explore, 
Some virgin images untouch' d before. 

New terms no laws forbid us to induce, 
To coin a word, and fan&ify to ufe ; 
But yet admit no words into the fong, 
Unlefs they prove the flock from whence they fprung.3 
Point out their family, their kindred trace, 
And fet to view the feries of their race. 
But where you find your native tongue too poor, 
Tranfport the riches of the grecian ftore 5 
Inform the lump, and work it into grace, 
And with new life infpire th* unwieldy mafs \ 
'Till chang*d by discipline, the word puts on 
A foreign nature, and forgets its own. 
So La ti urn's language found a rich increafe* 
And grew and fiourhVd from the wealth of Greece \ 
•Till ufe, in time, had rifled Argos' ftores, 
And brought all Athens to th' hefperian fhores. 
How many words from rich Mycenae come, 
Of greek extraction, in the drefs of Rome ? 
That live with ours, our rights and freedom claim, 
Their nature different, but their looks the fame $ 
Thro* Latium's realms, in Latium's garb they go, 
At once her ftrangers, and her natives too* 
Long has her poverty been fled, and long 
With native riches has ibe grac'd her tongue, 
Nor fearch the poets only, but explore 
Immortal T v l t y *s inexhaufted ftore 5 
And other authors, born in happier days, 
Shall anfwer all your wants, and beautify your lays. 

•ft* 
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Oft, in old bards, a verfe above the « ft, 
Shines, in barbariek fpoils and trophies draft : 
Thus Gaul, for vigor's triumph to corapleat, 
Supplies thofe words tha* faint h« own defeat j 
And vanquiflVd. I^acedoj?, to tell Her doom, 
Gives up her language wifch he* arms to J&ome. 
Then can we fear with groundlefs diffidence 
A want of words that ihajl egprefs our fenfe ? 
But if compeU'd by want, you may produce 
And bring an antiquated word in ufe } 
A word earft well-rec*iv'd in days of yore, 
A wotd pur old ftxefattatt us'd before : 
^PeU~pleas'd the reader's wonder to engage, 
He brings our gcandfires habjt on the fiage, 
And garbs that whilom grac'd an uncouth age. 
Yet muft not fuch appear in eVry place } 
When rang'd too thicks the poem they difgrace. 
Since of new words fuch numbers you command* 
Deal out the old ones, with a (paring band. 
J When-e'er your image* can lay no claim 
To a fast term, and want a certain name ; 
To paint one thing, the licensed hard affords 
A pompous circle, and a crowd of words. 

Two plighted word*, in one with grace appear, 
When they w|th »fe glide fmoothly o'er the ear. 
Two may embrace, ajt one*, but fflMom mare,, *» 
No verfe. can bear the mingled ihape of four j t 

Nor triple rnqnGere dwell on I*ttum*s fliore. «J 

When raixt with faioothjthefe harflierftrains are found, 
We ftart with horror at the frightful found j 

The 
I The Peripbrafis. 
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The grecian bards, in whom fuch freedoms pleak, 
May match with more fuccefs fuch words as theft 5 
Heap hills on hills, and bid -the ftructure rife, 
'Till the vaft pile of mountains prop the Ikies. 

What words foever of vaft bulk we view, 
One of.kfs fize may fometimes fplit in two ; 
Sometimes we fep'rate from the whole a part, 
And prune the more luxuriant limbs with art. 
Thus when the names of heroes we declare, 
Names whofe unpoliiht founds offend the ear ; 
We add, or lop fome branches which abound, 
Till the harfh accents are with linoothnefs crown 1 
That mellows eVry word, and foftens every found, 
By fuch an happy change, Sicharbas came 
To fink his rough nefc in Sichaeus' name. 
Hence would I rather choofe thofe dire alarms 
Of vaft Enceladus, and heav'n in arms, 
And the bold Titan's battles to rehearfe, 
Harmonious names, that glide into the verfe ; 
Than count the rough, the barb'rous nations o'er, 
Which Rome fubduM of old from fhore to fhore. 

Let things fubmit to words, on no pretence, 
But make your words fubfervient to your fenfe y 
Nor for their fake admit a fingle line, 
But what contributes to the -main defign. 
Thro' ev'ry part moft diligently pierce, 
And weigh the found and fenfe of ev'ry verfe, 
XJnlefs your ftri&eft caution you difplay, 
Some words may lead the heedlefs bard away 3 
Steal from their duty, and defert their poft, 
And fkulk in darkncfc, indolently loft $ 
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Or while their proper parts their fellows ply, 
Contribute nought but found and harmony*. . 
This to prevent, confult your words ; and know 
How far their ftrength, extent, and nature go* 
To all their charges, and their, labours fit j 
To all, their fev'ral provinces of wit. 
Without this care, the poem will abound 
With empty noife, and impotence of found ; 
Unmeaning terms will crowd in ev'ry part, 
Play round the ear, but never reach the heart. 
Yet would I fometimes venture to difperfe 
Some words, whofe fplendor fbould, adorn my verfe $ 
(Words, that to wit and thought have no pretence, 
And rather vehicles of found than Jenfe j) 
'Till in the gorgeous drefc the lines appear, 
And court with gentle harmony the ear. 
Nor with too fond a care fuch words purfue, 
They meet your fight, and rife in ev'ry view. 
Oft, from its chains the ftackled verfe unloofe, 
And give it liberty to walk in profe } 
Then be the work renewM with endlefs pain, • 
And join with care the mattered parts again 5 
The lurking faults and errors you may fee, 
When the words run unmanacled and free. 

Attend, young bard, and liften while I fing j 
Lot I unlock the mufes facred fpring; 
Lo I. Phoebus calls thee to his inmoft flirine 5 
Hark ! in one common voice, the tuneful nine 
Invite and court thee to the rites divine. 
When firft to man the privilege was glv'n, 
To hold by verfe an intercourfe with feav'n, 

Unwilling 
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Unwilling that th* immortal art mould fyf 

Cheap, and expos' d to cv'ry vulgar eye, 

Great Jove, to cbrre away the grov'liag crowd, 

To narrow bounds oonfa'd the glorious road, 

Which more exalted fpfcits may purfue, 

And left it open Co the &c*ed few; 

For many a painful taflr, in eVry part, 

Claims all the poet's vigilance and art. 

'Tis not enough his veffes to compleat, 

In meafure, numbers, or determin*d feet ; 

Or render thing* > by dear exfcreffion, bright, 

And fct each o&je# in a proper light t 

To all, pr»(>ortfon*d terms he muft difpenfe, 

And make the feurid a picWe of the fcnftj 

The correfpeadent words exactly frame, 

The look, the features, and the mien the fame. 

His thoughts the bard mull fuitably ekpreft, 

Each in a daflTrtrtt factf, and different drefi j 

Left in unvari'd looks the crowd be &©wrt, 

And the whole mu'tktede appear as one. 

With rapid feet and wings, without delay, 

This fwiftly flies, and fmoothly /kirns away i 

That, vaft of fiae, his Kflibs huge, broad and flveag, 

Moves ponderous, and fcarce drags his bulk along. 

This, htoorms with youth and beauty in his Atfc, 

And Venus breathes on ev'ry Hmb a grace : 

That, of rude form, has uncouth members ftowe, 

Looks horrible, and frowns with his rough brows $ 

HCs monftrous tail in many a fold and wind, 

Voluminous and vat>, curls up behind: 

At once the image acid the lines appear 

Rude to the eye, and frightful to the ear. 

Nor 
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Kor are thofe figures giv'n without a caufe, 
But fixt and fettled by determin'd laws ; 
All claim and wear, as their deferti arc known, 
A voice, a face, and habit of their own. 
J Lo ! when the fajlofs fleer the pond'rou* fliips, 
And plough, with beaten beaks, the foamy deept, 
Incumbent on the main, that roan around ; 
Beneath their lak'riag oars the waves refound, 
The prows wide-echoing thro' the dark profound : 
To the loud call each diftant rock replies, 
Toft by the ftocm the frothy forges rife $ 
While the hoarfc ocean beats the founding more, 
Daflit from the ftrand, the flying waters roar, 
Flaw at the ihock, and gathering in an heap> 
The liquid mountains rife, and over-hang the dec*. 
See thro 1 her Aores Trinacria's realms rebound, 
Starting and trembling at the bellowing found $ 
High-tow'ring o'er the waves the mountains ride, 
And claih. with floating mountains on the tide* 
But when blue Neptune from his car iurveys,, 
Arid calms at one regard the raging feas ; 
Stretcht like a peaceful lake the deep fubfldes, 
And o'er the level light the galley glides. 
The poet's art and conduct we admke, 
When angry Vulcan rolls a flood of Are ; 
When on the groves and fields die deluge prey*, 
And wraps the crackling ftubbk in the blare. 
Nor lefs our pleafure, when the flame divides, 
And climbs afpiring round the cauldron's (ides ; 

G From 

} Moft of theft txamfrki an drawn wed for. word from 
Virtf. 



} 



74 V I D a*/ Art of Poelry. 

From the dark bottom work the waters up, 

Swell, boil, and hifs, and bubble to the top* 

Thus in fmooth lines, fmooth fubje&s we rehearfe, 

But the f rough rock roars in as rough a verfe. 

If gay the fubjeft, gay muft be the long ; 

And the briflc numbers quickly glide along : 

"When the fields flouriih j or the ikies unfold 

Swift from the flying hinge their gates of gold. 

If fad the theme, then each grave line moves flow, 

The mournful numbers languiihingly flow, 

And drag, and labour, with a weight of woe 

If e'er the boding bird of night, who mourns 

O'er ruins, delblation, graves, and urns, 

With piercing fcreams the darknefs mould invade, 

And break the filence of the dlfmal made. 

'When things are fmall, the terms mould Drill be foj | 

For low words pleafe us, when the theme is low. j 

But when fome giant, horrible and grim, | 

Enormous in his gait, and vaft in ev'ry limb, • | 

Stalks tow'ring on } the fwelling words muft rife 

In juft proportion to the monitor's fire. 

If fome large weight his huge arms irrive to {hove, 

The verfe too labours $ the throng'd words fcarce move. 

When each ftiffdod beneath the pond*rous plough, 

Crumbles and breaks } th'encumber'd lines march flow. 

Kor left } when pilots catch the friendly gales, 

Unfurl their mrouds, and hoift the wide-ftretcht fails. 

But if the poem (utters from delay, 

J*et the Knee fly precipitate away. 

And 
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An3 when the viper ifiues from the brake ; 
Be quick y with itones, and brands, and fire, attack 
His rifing creft, and drive the ferpent back. 
"When night defcends; or ftun'd by num'rous ftfoktSy 
And groaning, to the earth drops the vaft ox 3 
The line too finks with correfpondent found, 
Flat with the fleer, and headlong to the ground. 
"When the wild waves fubfide, and tempefts ceafe, 
And hufh their roaring* and their rage to peace j 
So oft we fee the interrupted flrain 

Stop'd in the midft, and with the filent main, 

Paufe far a fpace— — at lafl it glides again. - 
When Priam ftrains his aged arm, to throw 
His unavailing jav'lin at the foe 5 
(His blood congealM, and ev*ry nerve unfitting,) 
Then with the theme complies the artful fong j 
Like him, the folitary numbers flow 
Weak, trembling, melancholy, fttff, and flow* 
Not fo young Pyrrhus, w&o with rapid force 
Beats down embattled armies in his courfe s 
The raging youth on trembling IHon falls, 
Burfts her frroag gates, and makes" her lofty walk] 
Provokes his flying courfer to his fpced, 
In full career to charge the warlike fleed $ 
He piles the field with mountains of* the flain J 
He potts, he floras, hethuriders thro* the flam. 
In this the poet's jufteft coiidua lies, 
When with his various fubje&s he compiles, 
To fink with judgment, and with judgment life. 
* We fee him now, remiffive of his force, 
Glide with a low,, and inoffenfite courfe 5 
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Stript of the gawdy drefs of words he goes, 

And fcarcely lifts the poem up from profe : 

And now be brings with loofcn'd reins along 

All ia a full career the boundlefs fong ; 

Jn wide array luxuriantly he pours 

A crowd of words, and opens all his ftores. 

The laviih eloquence redundant flows, 

Thick as the fleeces of the winter-mows, 

When Jove invefts the naked Alps, and foedt 

The filent tempeft on their hoary beads. 

Sometimes the god-like fury hc-reftrsiro, 

Checks his impetuous fpeed, and draws the reins g 

Balanced and pois*d, be neither finks nor fears, 

Plows the mid (pace, and fleers between the mores*. 

And /haves the confines 5-— -'till, ail dangers pair, 

He moots with joy into the port at hfr. 

For what remains ilnmng j I now: declare 
What claims the poet's Jttft and arifteft caw. ' 
When, all adVenturts^aft, hit labcfanteai 
In one continue order to their end j 
When the proud victor on htscortqtttft fffilles, 
And &fo enjoys the trhempb of hit toils 5 
Let him by timely diffidence be -awM, 
Nor truft too.foon th' uapoinVd piece abroad. 
Oh! may his ram ambiiWB ne^er inflame 
His bjgair, with fuch a ^aatjhrods tbsrft of &ant 
Buffet the terror of dMferace controul 
The warm* the 'partial fondness of his foul J 
Ani force the hard tothww his pajfisn by, 
Nor view his oftTprmg with a parent's eye j 
•Till his an^ec^ojkftarje by juftice a»s>, 
And all the father in the judge is loft, 

r - . .' - Ho 
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He feeks hi* friends, nor trufts himfelf alone, 
But aiks their judgment, and refigns his own ; 
Begs them, with urgent pray'rs, to be fincere, 
Juft and exact, and rigidly fevere $ 
Due verdict to pronounce on ev'ry thought, • . 
Nor fpare the flighteft (hadow of a fault * 
But, {lent againft himfelf, and ftri&ly nice, 
He thanks each critick that detects a vice $ 
Tho* charg*d with what his judgment can defend, 
He joins the partial fentence of his friend. 
The piece thrown -by $ the careful bard reviews ' 
The long- forgotten labours, of his mufe : 
Lo ! on all (ides far diff 'rent objects rife, 
And a new pn>fpe& urikes his wond'ring eyer. 
Warm from the brain, the lines his love engroit, 
Now in themfelves their former felves are loft. 
Now his own labours he begins to blame, 
And blufliing reads them with regret and fhame. 
He loaths the piece ; condemns it $ nor can find 
The genuine (tamp, and image of his mind. 
This thought and that, indignant he rejects $ 
When moft fecure, fome danger he fufpefts j 
Anxious he adds, and trembling he corrects. 
With kind feverities, and timely art, 
Lops the luxuriant growth of ev'ry part 5 
Prunes the fuperfluous boughs, that wildly ftray, 
And cuts the rank redundancies away. 
Thus arm'd with proper difcipline he ftands, 
By day, by night, applies his healing hands, 
From ev*ry line to wipe out cv'ry blot, 
'Till the whole piece is guiltlcfc of a fault. 
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Hard is the ratk, But needfifl, if your alto 
Tends to the prbTpea of imKnoAal feme. 
If fome<Mn^t number* limp betting 
When the warm pott fagM tttttgntin'd, . 
Then when His (wift Indention -feorm to ftay, 
By a full tide of geftitt Whirl M away ; 
He brings the fov*#ei#i tttte their feiltags claSm* 
Confirms die ficldy, And fopjtorts the lame. 
Off- as ihe feafons roll, renew thy pain, 
And bring the poem to the t«ft again. 
In difPrent lights th'e*pWn%m mtift<be rengM, 
The garb and telthfts of the words be cfcsngM. 
With endlefs care' thy watctrftil ejpei muft pksco> 
And mafk the part* dHHttft of eVry verfe. 
In tiro perflfc ; for oft' one day denies 
The kind affifcuiee Which the nett ftfpplies } 
As oft', withdut your vigilance arid tar*, 
Some faults detefted by themfttVes appear* 
And now a thdttfand errors ydu etptere, 
That lay involved in maHtBhg clouds before. 
Oft' to improve his mtrfe, the bard mould try, 
By turns, the temper of a different iky. 
For thus his genius takes a dHTrent face 
From every different genius of a place. 
The foul too changes, and the bard may And 
A thoufand various motions in his mind. 
New gleams of light will ev'ry moment rife, 
While from each part the featuring darkneft ffie». 
And, as he alters what appears amife, 
He adds new flow*Ts to beatitSlle the piece. 
But here, ev*n here, avoid th' extreme of fuch, 
Who with excel* of care correct too much 5 

Whofc 
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Whofc barV rous hands no aatts of fifty bound* :** . 
While with, th' infe&sd parts they -cut the found, L 
And make the cure more dang'rous than the wound • J , 
'Till, all the blood and fptrhs drain'd away, 
The body fickens, and" the parts decay) 
The native beauties die, the limbs appear 
Rough and deform' d with one tfoatmu'd &ar« ' 
No fixt determin'd number I enjoin, 
But when fane yean mall perfed the defign ; 
Reflect on life } and, mindful of thy fpan, 
Whofc fcaaty Hmit bounds the days of man, 
Wide o'er the lpadous world, without delay, 
Permit the finiih'd piece to take its way $ 
'Till all mankind admires the heav'nly fong, 
The theme of ev'ry hand and ev'ry tongue. 
See ! thy pleas'd friends thy fpreading glory draws, 
Each with his voice to fwell the vaft applaufe 5 
The vaft applaufe /hall reach the ftarry frame, *% 
No years, no ages fhall obfcufe thy fame, t 

And earth's laft ends mail hear thy darling name* V 
Shall we then doubt to fcorn all worldly views, 
And not prefer the raptures of the mufe ? 

Thrice happy bards ! who, taught by heav'n, obey 
Thefe rules, and follow where they lead the way j 
And hear the faithful, precepts I beftow'd, 
Infpir'd with rage divine, and laboring with the god* 
But art alone, and human means muft fail, 
Nor thefe inftru&ive precepts will prevail, 
Unlefs the gods their preient aid fupply, 
And look with kind indulgence from the iky* 
I only pointed out the paths that lead 
The panting youth to fteep Paxnafius' head ; 

And 
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And ihow'd the tuneful mufes from afar, 
Mixt in a folemn choir, and dancing there*- 
Tnither forbidden by the rates to go, 
I fink and grovel in the world below. 
Deterr'd by them, in vain I labour up, 
And ftretch thefe hands to grafp the difhnt top* 
Enough for me, at diftance if f view 
Some bard, fome happier bard the path purfue } 
Who, tajught by me to reach Parnafius* crown,. 
Mounts up, and calls his flow companions on. 
But yet thefe rules, perhaps, thefe humble lays, 
May claim a title to a ware of praife j 
When, in a crowd, the gathering youths (hatt hear. 
My voice and precepts with a willing ear ji 
Clofe in a ring (hall prefs the HfVning throng, 
And learn from me to regulate their fong. 
Then, if the pitying fates prolong my breath, 
And from my youth avert the dart of death $ 
Whene'er I fink in life's declining ftage, 
Trembling and fainting on the verge of age, 
To help their wearied mailer fhall they run, 
And lend their friendly hands to guide him on $. 
Thro 1 blooming groves his tardy progrefs wait, 
And fet him gently down at Phoebus 1 gate, 
The while he fangs, before the hallow'd urine*. 
The facred poets, and the tuneful nine. 
Here then in roman numbers will we rife, 
And lift the fame of Viae il to the ikies 5 
Aufonia's pride and boaft ; who brings along 
Strength to my lines, and fpirit to my fong :. 
Firft how the mighty bard tranfported o'er 
The facred mufes from th' aonian (hare $. 
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Led the fair fitters to th' hefperian plains, 
And fung in roxnan towns the grecian ftrains j 
How in his youth to woods and groves he fled, 
And fweetly tun'd the foft ficilian reed 5 
Next, how in pity to th'aufonian fwains, 
He rais'd to heav'n tlje honours of the plains 5 
Rapt in Triptolemus his car on high, 
He fcatter'd peace and plenty from the iky : 
Fir'd with his country's feme, with loud alarms, 
At laft he rous'd all Latiurn up to arms' j 
Injuft array the phrygian troops heftow'd, 
And fpoke the voice aad language of a god. 
Father of verfe ! from whom our honours fpring ; 
Set ! from all parts* our bards attend their king j 
Beneath thy banners rang'd, thy fame increafe, 
And rear proud trophies from the fpoils of Greece. 
Low, in elyfian vales, hef tunerul throng 
Bow to thy'laurels, and adore; thy. foftg :. 
On thee alone thy country turns her eyes j 
On thee her poets future fame relies. 
See ! how in crowds they court thy aid divine j 
(For all their honours but depend on. thine,) 
Taught from the womb thy numbers to rehearfe, 
And fip the balmy fweets of ev'ry verfe. 
Unrival'd bard ! all ages mail decree 
The firft unenvy'd palm of fame to thee j 
Thrice happy bard ! thy boundlefs glory flies, 
Where never mortal muft attempt to rife ; 
Such heav'nly numbers in thy fong we hear, 
And more than human accents charm the ear ! 
To thee, his darling, Phoebus* hands' impart 
His foul, his genius; and immortal art. 

What 
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What help or merit iiftheW: rules. are fhown, 
The youth muft owe to thy fupport alone. 
The youth, whofe wancTring feet wrch care Ilecf 
Aloft, o'er fteep Parnaffus* facred head j * 
Taught from thy great example to etplore 
Thofa "arduous paths which thou haft trod before. 
Hail, pride of Italy ! thy country'* grace f 
Kail, glorious light of all the tuneful race I 
For whom, we weave the crown, and altars raife j 
And with rich incenfe bid the temples blaze ,• 
Our folemn hymns (hall ftill refound thy praife. 
Hail holy bard, and boundlefs in renown I 
Thy feme, dependent on thy felf alone, * 

Requires no fong, no numbers but thy own. 
Look down propitious, and my thoughts infpire j 
Warm my chafte bofom with thy facred fire! 
Let all thy flames with all their raptures roll, 
Deep in my breaft, and kindle all my foul I 
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